a DNL ELEN fy fe) Je or tee 


: 
+. 


: 


f 
i 



































BY “‘OLD SLEUTH.” 





A SERIES OF THE MOST THRILLING DETECTIVE STORIES EVER PUBLISHED. 
No 9 4 SINCLE { GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS, PUBLISHERS, PRICE y | y 
= . NUMBER. Nos. 17 to 27 VanpEWATER STREET, New YorE. 5 CENTS, t 0 











Copyright, 1886, by George Munro, 


‘The American Monte-Cristo. 


A STRANGE AND MARVELOUS NARRATIVE. 


: BY “OLD: SLEUTH.” 


SSS a +S 











17 ro 27 VANDEWATER STREET, 


NEW YORK: GEORGE MUNRO’'S SONS, PUBLISHERS, 








GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS’ PUBLICATIONS 


Sleuth Library. 


—" Paw . * -— 








a 


REDUCED TO 5S CHaNTS BACT. 


A Series of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published t 











The books in THE OLD SLEUTH LIBRARY contain twice as much reading matter as any other five-cent Library. 










\ 

No, PRICE, 
j1 Old Sleuth, the Detective..... nsaeecesedetenpe ne: OC 
2 The King of the Detectives............ Rane 3. ¥5¢ 
{3 Old Sleuth’s Triumph.... ....... ... pinata nis bene OC 
4 Under a Million Disguises........see..eeeseceeee 5c 
5 Night Scenes in New York..............-20005 seeyUe 
6 Old Electricity, the Lightning Detective........ 5c 
Zr THe SHAAOW) DELOCHIVE a cig celvidic « ociahe 5 cs ime cic wane - 5c 
8 Red-Light Will, the River Detective.... . 5c 
9 Iron Burgess, the Government Detective - be 
10 The Brigands of New York....... tees 5¢ 
11 Tracked by a Ventriloquist........... 5c 
12 The Twin Shadowers....:............e000- +. dC 
18 The French Detective. 0.2 ccc. cc cccedaccccccece 5¢ 
14 Billy Wayne, the St. Louis Detective........... 5c 
15 The New York Detective................. Fee ie tad tc) 
16 O'Neil McDarragh, the Detective.... .......... 5¢ 
17 Old Sleuth in Harness Again................... 5G 
TS AENG Many DGlOCHiVOs cocina svc nckas eee Nc tnces bots 5e 
AD THE VANKGS DOCOCH VE. Co.cc. sicc voce codecs ceases 5ce 
20 The Fastest Boy in New York......... Feed aeae a OC 
21 Black Raven, the Georgia Detective........... . 5e 
22 Night-hawk, the Mounted Detective....... dete SC 
23 The Gypsy Detective.... 0 22.0... cece ew eee e ee 5c 
24 The Mysteries and Miseries of New York..... - be 
25° Old arrinle.3 nasties eas cacewcicsliegibe Pesce patanled pellnOC 
26 The Smugglers of New York Bay........ Wetave ches 
_ 27 Manfred, the Magic Trick Detective............ 5¢ 
28 Mura, the Western Lady Detective...... Ros ee varie OC 

29 Mons. Armand; or, The French Detective in 
New Work 2604s eet Fe sad ci Meeic dase wale 5c 
30 Lady Kate, the Dashing Female Detective...,... 5c 
31 Hamud the Detective............ evides #oa clades . 5c 
32 The Giant Detective in France........... dese ek OC 
33 The American Detective in Russia... ........... 5¢ 


The foregoing works are for sale by all newsdealers at 5 cents each, or will be sent to any address, postage 
cents per copy, or five for 25 cents, by the publishers. 





PRICE, 
5c 
5¢ 
5¢ 
5c 


NO. 


84 The Dutch Detective..............-...+-- seeweeee 
35 Old Puritan, the Old-Time Yankee Detective..... 
36 Manfred’s Quest; or, The Mystery of a Trunk.. 
87 Tom Thumb: or, The Wonderful Boy Detective, 
38 Old Ironsides Abroad............... a See ihe 
39 Little Black Tom; or, The Adventures of a Mis- 

chievous Darky.... ........-- p. 
40 Old Ironsides Among the Cowboys......... Saya. 
41 Black Tom in Search of a Father; or, the Further 

Adventures of a Mischievous Darky 
42 Bonanza Bardie; or, the Treasure of the Rockies. 
43 Old Transform, the Secret Special Detective..... 
44 The King of the Shadowers,.................+.. ‘ 
45 Gasparoni, the Italian Detective; or, Hide-and- 

Seek in New York........ Ws Ais oat yale lata te male ste 
46 Old Sleuth’s Luck. .............22-005 D ent cna i 
47 The Irish Detective..... ae ets cise Praia pisiele etonlaetamels 
48 Down in a Coal Mine.....,......... aed «osu Patioals 
49 Faithful Mike, the Irish Hero........... fe bamiede we 
50 Silver Tom the Detective; or, Link by Link...... 
51 The Duke of New York........... Ga taale SOR aay ; 
52 Jack Gameway; or, A Western Boy in New York. 
53 All Round New York......... aviave tas ide/hart fit to 
54 Old Ironsides in New York............-..-.200 : 
55 Jack Rippie and His Talking Dog............ . 
56 Billy Joyce, the Government Detective...... Re 
57 Badger and His Shadow. ....... RAILS o's eecewieionies 
58 Darral the Detective..........cccceeeesss 
59 Old Sleuth, Badger & Co............ IN ete a ctetivats 
60 Old Phenomenal.................... Sais eraiai sie 6 3 
61 A Golden Curse.............. ceeeaN 


63 Monte-Cristo Ben........ 3 
64 The Bowery Detective...............0....seeecee 


ere eres ee 





SSSTTTTSTTSSTTSSSSSST SHTT FT s 


Address 


ALL BOOKS IN THIS SERIES ARE COMPLETE IN ONE PART. 






No. PRICE. 
65 The Boy’ Detecth v6.0.3... secure sh necedeesssnewn DC 
66 Detective Thrash, the Man-Trapper ...... Dona 5e 
67 Ebeon the Detective.......... asieh Ave abawben oak oe 
68 Old Ironsides at His Best...... .........-.+-.-.. 5c 
69 Archie the Wonder...... SSRIEE cila dna ore aidaie caret 5c 
70: The Red Detectives. i ie 2 eee 5e 
71 Ranleagh, the Lightning Irish Detective......... 5e 
72 Stealthy Brock, the Detective....... eens Seen 
73 Phenomenal Joe..............,.- Beccgs? sisted 5c 
74 Lord Harry....... TO a. Wares, eg 5 5c 
#5; The Silents Terrors.is esses cas cottewaeccan gees on aoe ee 
76 Long Shadow, the Detective.................... 5e 
“7 The Veiled Beauty................ F derde 8 see ate oe ten 
78 Old Sleuth in Philadelphia....................... 5e 
79 Gypsy Frank, The Long-Trail Detective......... 5e 
80 The Giant Detective’s Last “Shadow” ..... .... 5e 
81 Billy Mischief; or, Always on Deck.,............ 5e¢ 
TSS. Variety Jaokisncck ses owen ee oteeaae oisalsfalslata 1 meh * 
83 Dashaway Tom, the All-Round Detective........ 5e 
84 Mephisto; or, The le-Dazzle Detective..... 5c 
| 85 Detective Jack, the Wizard.......... ..... oe Be 
86 Young Thrashall; or, Waxey, the Phenomenal oi 
Detectivasicciss snc cncuees signe cecmeee nme 5e of” 
87 Handsome Henry Brand, the Knickerbocker De- 
Bective ss.) 35655. 246 cee ning eee Eee cation 5e ie 
88 Old Baldy, the Weird Detective.................. 5e i 
89 Jack Sleuth, the King of all Detectives........ Se 
90 Louis Ford; or, The Great Mystery Solved...... 5¢ 
91 Young Velvet, the Magic Disguise Detective... 5c 
92 Phil Tremaine’s Greatest Detective Feat......... “Be 
98 Daring. 'Tom):Carya) oes. bees se Cee con 5e 
94 The American Monte-Cristo...................... 5e¢ 
05: On Their Prack 2715.3 See eee sees a Oe 
paid, on receipt of 6 


GEORGE MUNRO’S SONS, Munro’s Publishing House, 


P. O. Box 1781. 


17 to 27 Vandewater Street, New York. 


eee eee 
—————.jwwjvjvwjwV—w_vcvCv_C©o_——.—6—6—6—0DO SSS eee —————————————— EES 


THE BOOK OF ETIQUETTE. 


With Handsome Lithographed Cover, 
Price 10 Cents. 


This book is a guide to good manners and the ways 
of fashionable society, a complete hand-book of behav- 
jor: containing all the polite observances of modern 
life; the etiquette of engagements and marriages; the 
manners and training of children; the arts of conversa- 
tion and polite letter-writing; invitations to dinners, 
evening parties and entertainments of all descriptions; 
table manners, etiquette of visits and public places; 
how to serve breakfasts, luncheons, dinners, and teas; 
how to dress, travel, shop, and behave at hotels and 
watering-places. This book contains all that a lady or 
gentleman requires for correct behavior on all social 
occasions, 
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With Handsome Lithographed Cover. 
Price 10 Cents, 


This is a little book which we can recommend to 
every lady for the Preservation and Increase of Health 
and Beauty. It contains full directions for all the arts 
and mysteries of personal decoration, and for increas- 
ing the natural graces of form and expression. All the 
affections of the skin, hair, eyes, and body, that detract 
from appearance and happiness, are made the subjects 
of precise and excellent recipes. Ladies are instructed 
how to reduce their weight without injury to health 
and without producing pallor and weaknesa Nothing 
necessary to a complete toilet book of recipes and val- 
uable advice and information has been overlooked in 
the compilation of this volume 
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With Handsome Lithographed Cover. 
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No one aspiring to the manners of a lady or gentle- 
man can afford to be without a copy of this invaluable 
book, which is certain to spare its possessor many em- 
ees incidental to the novice in forms of eti- 
quette, 
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Price 10 Cents. 











This book is a complete guide for both ladies and 
gentlemen in elegant and fashionable letter-writing: 
containing perfect examples of every form of corre- 
spondence, business letters, love letters, letters to rela- 
tives and friends, wedding and reception cards, invita- 
tions to entertainments, letters accepting and declining 
invitations, letters of introduction and recommenda- 
tion, letters of condolence and duty, widows’ and wid- 
owers’ letters, love letters for all occasions, proposals 
of marriage, letters between betrothed lovers, letters of 
a young girl to her sweetheart, correspondence relating 
to household management, letters accompanying gifts, 
etc. Every form of letter used in affairs of the heart 
will be found in this little book, It contains simple and 
full directions for writing a good letter on all oceasions, 
The latest forms used in the best society have been 
carefully followed. Itis an excellent manual of refer- 
ence for all forms of engraved cards and invitations. 
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BY MARY STUART SMITH. 
With Handsome Lithographed Cover. 
Prick 10 Cents. 


A thoroughly seocncy book on housekeeping by an 
experienced and celebrated housekeeper. Mrs. SMITH 
is a capable and distinguished writer upon all subjects 
connected with the kitchen and household. 


MUNRO'S STAR RECITATIONS. 


ComPILED AND Epirep sy MRS. MARY E. BRYAN. 


With Handsome Lithographed Cover. 
PRICE 10 Cents, 


An entirely new, choice, and entertaining collection 
of humorous, comic, tragic, sentimental, and narrative 
poems for regitation. Suitable for parlor entertain- 
ments, summer hotel entertainments, school exhibi- 
tions, exercise in elocution, evenings at home, ete. The 
whole carefully revised, innocently amusing, instruct- 
ive, and entertaining, forming a delightful reading book 
of poetical selections from the best authors. 
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2 CHAPTER I. 
eis A THRILLING ADVENTURE. | 


A YouNG man who, in form and general physical charac- 
teristics, would have seemed as a fair illustration of the old- 
time race of the knights, when those steel-incased heroes rode 
forth to battle, might have been seen mounted upon a fiery 
mustang, coursing his way across the level country of the San 

_ Juan one bright starlighted night, but a few years back. 

The youth was of medium stature, but strongly built, and 

every movement betrayed a figure traced with iron nerves and 
- muscles of steel. He was dressed in a buckskin suit; wore a 

sombrero; and from his belt protruded the handles of several 

pistols; while across his back was swung a repeating rifle. 

Ray Phillips was a man of destiny. The fates had reserved 
him for extraordinary good fortune, though at the time when 
we present him to our readers he considered himself the most 
unfortunate man on earth. 

He had been born in New York State, and had graduated 
from college by the assistance of a small legacy left by his 
farmer father, who had also bequeathed to his boy a bright 
mind, a noble, generous heart, an iron constitution, a hand- 
some face, and a form of extraordinary strength and agility. 
While at college our young hero made himself master of 
athletic accomplishments, together with the excellent practice 
of the use of all manner of weapons. 

When the young man received his. degree at the close of 
graduation day he found himself ossessed of all the advan- 
tages above detailed, together with a few hundred dollars in 

: money, and herein lay the secret of his misfortune: because 


4 of his poverty he considered himself the most unlucky man 
in the world. 

rs Ray was a child of romance. He had indulged love’s bright 

3 dream, and had hoped td have his dream realized; but alas! 

. in one brief moment all his bright hopes were crushed and his 


young heart was filled with despair. Cay 

Ray Phillips was born in a small town in the interior of the 
State, and upon one of the college vacations he was invited to 
visit New York and spend the time with a college mate. The 
latter waa the eon of an old family rolling in wealth, and our 
hero was introduced into the head circles of society. Un- 
known to bim his friend had given out that he was an orphan 
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and an heir; that upon reaching his majority he would come 


into a large fortune which had been compounding interest for 
a great inany years, and the result was he was gladly wel- 
comed on every hand. 

It is but fair to say that Ray did not know of the state- 

ments made by his friend, and being unacquainted with the 
false ethics of fashionable life, he accepted all the flattering 
attention as genuine, and a tribute to kis real merits. He 
knew he was handsome, bright, and accomplished, and he had 
attained to that age only when the imagination supplies the 
unreal for the real. 
' The young man met a beautiful young lady. She was his 
partner at lawn-tennis, and when at the close of their first 
game her eyes glowed with delight and triumph as she com- 
plimented him upon his skill, the fatal spell encircled the 
youth, and his heart throbbed with delight as it pulsated to 
the delirium of a first love. 

Eleanor Dickerson was a beautiful girl; her family were 
supposed to be wealthy, and she had received every adyan- 

age that wealth can bestow. 

She had heard of the great fortune the young man was to 
receive, and she perceived how bright and handsome he was, 
and from the first moment that she discovered the impression 
she had made, she sought by every little feminine art to 
deepen it. She seemed to be a genuine girl, and was be- 
yond question very beautiful and gay, and Ray indulged his 
dream, believing he had now the regard of an angel who had 
only been voaantea by Heaven to earth. 

We will not dwell upon all that immediately followed that 
fateful game of lawn-tennis, and will only state that when 
Ray returned to college he had spoken and had been bidden 
to hope, and believing Eleanor all that was good and true, he 
gave full swing to his fond dreams. 

The time sped by, and twice a year Ray visited New York, 
and his visits were seasons of delirious delight; although not 
actually engaged, it was still mutually, although only tacitly, 


understood, that an actual engagement was to follow his 
graduation. 

Not for one moment did a suspicion of the future cross the 
young student’s mind. He supposed, as a matter of course, 
that Hleanor and her family all knew that he had his fortune 
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to make in the world. He believed he had wooed and ‘won 
on his merits, and never once received the least hint that his 
friend had sent forth a false impression as to his means. 

At length, as stated, graduation day passed. Our hero was 
valedictorian, had won all the honors, and with a glad heart 
and a few hundred dollars, started for New York, and upon 
the following day presented himself at the house of his be- 
loved. He was received in the same free, loving manner as 
upon all former occasions, and with a glowing face spoke of 
the triumphs of the past, an’ pictured to his beautiful-faced 
beloved his anticipations for the future. 

It was the first time during all their intercourse that he 
had spoken of his affairs; and as in easy freedom he dashed 
off all his plans for the future, a shadow settled upon the 
face of the girl; but the youth did not observe the change in 
her countenance, as she still smiled when he laughed, and 
appeared to be deeply interested in all that he said. 

At length the young man came right down to the real pur- 
pose of his visit. He hai told his plans, and he came down 
from the heights of the future to the actual plane of the pres- 
ent, and said: 

*« And now, Ella, it is time that we Lound ourselves by a 
solemn engagement. I can not ask you to marry a poor man, 
but it will only be a short time before I will be prepared to 
come and say: ‘Come, darling; our home is ready!” 

Ell\ made no answer; her face had become suddenly ashen- 
’ white and her eyes gleamed with a strange light. 

**Do you not come into your fortune when you are-one- 
and-twenty?” she asked, in a tremulous voice. 

“J have no fortune to come into, Ella,’ 
youth, frankly, and even then unsuspiciously. 

‘“*T thought your father left you a fortune?” 

“Why, no, Ella, Where on earth did you ever get such 
an idea? I never held out such an idea. Why, my father 
was a poor farmer, and when he died, according to his will 
his farm was to be sold and the proceeds used to pay my 
course through college; and I have a letter from the executor 
stating there remains but a few hundred dollars.” 

Silence followed the young man’s unreserved and succinct 
statement. 


” answered the 
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CHAPTER II: ' 
RAY PHILLIPS RECEIVES A LESSON IN SELFISHNESS. 


THe young man felt a cold chill go to his heart as a sud- 
den revelation passed through his mind. He saw a shadow 
upon Ella’s fair face. He recognized the look of coldness 
that gleamed in her eyes. - \ 

* Did you think I was rich, Ella?” he asked. 

The girl stammered, and said: 

“Oh, no, no, I did not know anything about it.” 

“I thought you loved me. I did not anticipate a mo- 
ment’s hesitation when I should ask you to pledge yourself to 
' become my wife.” 

** Your request is so sudden. 
request; we are both so young.” 

‘‘T am one-and-twenty, Ella, and you gave me to under- 
stand that you were but a year younger than I.” 

The interview was becoming very embarrassing, and Ella 
at length said, rising from her seat: 

“Ray, you must talk with papa. 
listening to 
sulted.” 

Ray Phillips was no fool; he was a bright, shrewd, discern- 
ing young man, and he perceived that he had been wasting 
his love upon a false and selfish woman! The blow was ter- 
rible, but he was not a Whimperer, but a strong-willed, manly 
fellow. He had loved Ella fervidly, indeed madly, but his 
pride, under all the circumstances, was equal to his love. 

“* You wish me to speak to your father?” 

“< Yes,” 

“* And suppose your father consents?” 

** Ah, I will be so happy, Ray!” 

She did not look as though she would b 
happy, however; indeed her manner of saying so was cold and 
mechanical; her voice was hard and false. She uttered the 
words as she would say, ** Ah, what a pretty flower!’ There 
was no hope in her tones, no gleam of sweet anticipation in 
her eyes—it was the meaningless declaration of a soulless 
woman of the world. 

“*T will call and see your father,” 


I was not expecting such a 


ay I would not think of 
your proposition until papa has first been con- 


€ so exceedingly 


said Ray. 
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‘Ah, yes; do call and see papa. He is so kind, so just 
and so clear-headed; yes, see papa!” 

Ray knew what the father’s answer would be, and we are 
fain to confess that the chances are that, had the young man 
anticipated a favorable answer, he would not have troubled 
himself to see papa; it was not a bargain he wished to make, 
He had loved Ella, and his love was warm and unselfish, and 
if she was cold and calculating he desired it not. 

The young man took his departure with a heavy and de- 
spairing heart. Although his pride came to his rescue, and 
although his judgment told him he was a fortunate man in 
having discovered the truth in time, the blow was none the 
less heavy. He was an ardent man. Ella was beautiful. 
He had believed her true and lovely in character, as she cer- 
tainly was in face and form, and the double disappointment 
was hard to bear. Bitterness and hatefulness toward all 
women took possession of his heart, and in a few moments a 
loving, trusting man was transformed into a calculating, 
cold-blooded, heartless cynic. The bright light of love had 
been extinguished in his heart forever, and for a season all 
hope had perished also. toe 

‘That same afternoon, after Ella’s father’s return from his 
business, the daughter entered the library, and, in an injured 
tone, she exclaimed: 

‘‘ Well, papa, what do you think?” 

The father smiled pleasantly and answered: P= 

«‘T think Ray has been here, and I am to lose my dear 
daughter.” oR wt & A i 

The fair girl’s eyes flashed fire as she exclaimed: 

«*T have been the worst-fooled girl in New York!” 

‘Eh? Ella, what do you mean?” ZL 

“Just what I say! Here I have held myself almost en- 
gaged for eighteen months in deference to that beggar, Ray 
Phillips! "tee vey eae : wees » 

A red glow settled on the father’s cheek as he demanded: 
‘* Has he dared to jilt you after all that has passed?” 


“‘ Jilt? no; but, papa, the fellow is a fraud, an adventurer, © 


a penniless farmer’s son.” 

The father’s face became ghastly in its paleness. \ 

** What do you tell me, my child?” 

‘<The fellow has deceived me. He is not worth a cent in 
the world. He had the ‘ cheek,’ papa, to ask my hand in 
marriage, and tell me how he would go out into the world an 
make a fortune and prepare a home for me!” Pt) vee 

The father smiled. tae 

** Papa, why do you laugh? Is it a laughing matter?” 

** My child, I think I see through it all. He is taking a 
romantic method for testing your love. He wishes to satisfy 
himself that your love is disinterested. He knows that he is 
rich and he is telling you this story to test your love; do not 
be fooled so as to lose him, my dear child.” 

“No, papa, I will give the fellow credit for 
He is truthful, and he told me a true story.” 

** What did he tell you?’? 

The daughter repeated Ray’s narrative, and when she had 
concluded the father said: 

** Are you really assured he told you the truth?” 

ry eset 

**'The scoundrel! T’ye a mind to horsewhip him!” . 

“No, no, papa, you must do nothing violent. We must 
avoid all scandal and get rid of him as uietly as possible or 
Tam ruined. I will be the laughing stock of everybody.” 

‘* Where did you first get the idea that he was rich?” 


one quality. 
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‘“*T do not know where the idea originated; but everybody ‘i 
\ ° is 


supposes he is rich to-day.” 

“The rascal has sent forth the impression himself.” 

“Ido not know about that; but Iam a Incky girl. I have 
had a narrow escape. ~I was so sure he was rich I would haye 
married him without seeking to learn as to his means. T 
would have accepted his riches as a fact, but he frankly told 
me the truth.” 

“Well, you are a lucky girl in one sense, Ella, but very un- 
lucky in another. Here, as you say, you have lost a year and 
a half dallying with that scoundrel: but how, after all that 
has passed, did you get rid of him?” 

[have not got rid of him yet. He is to call and see you, 
[ referred him to you, and you must get me out of this serape, 
You must put your foot down and declare in the most positive 
manner that you will not permit me to marry a man who is 
unable to support me in the style to which I have been acens- 
tomed, and I will be the doleful daughter. IT will Weep and 
bewail papa’s cruelty, but advocate submission, and as he is 
ve office of the Librarian of Congress, Washington, D.C 











proad and high-spirited I may get him off my hands in a quiet 
manner, and if he will only quit New York I am all right.” 
* You ean depend upon me, my child. I will get you out 
of the serape easy enough; but, hang it, next time you make 
sure what you are about.” 
_ “I have learned a lesson, papa; you need not fear for me 
in the future; I'll never be fooled again.” 
** This is very unfortunate in many ways, Ella.” 
“< Yes, papa. 3 
**T am in a bad way financially. If stocks take a tumble, 
I will be in great jeopardy. Indeed, I have thought of Ray as 
' one who might lend me a few thousands.” 
> “He mig b accommodate 'y u with a few pennies! Dear 
. me, What a fool I have been! But I have learned a lesson. 
i Yes, yes; I will know what I am about next time!” 
. With the above declaration. of acquired wisdom for the 
. future, Ella left her father’s presence, and the sordid man 
- awaited with impatient rage the visit of the young man who 
; had been the innocent cause of all the disappointment. 
‘ In due time Ray arrived, and was shown into the irate 
. gentleman’s presence. _., 


eS CHAPTER III. 


AN INTERVIEW THAT WAS PRODUCTIVE OF STRANGE 
RESULTS. 


Mr. DIcKERSON sat in his library when Ray Phillips was 
ushered into his presence. Ella’s father was a shrewd, cun- 
ning man of the world. He was supposed to be a man of 

great wealth, but really he had been one of those successful 
schemers who, by clever manipulation, had carried a floating 
debt of immense peUP yr one for many years, and every dollar 
he spent was really the property of others. 

He did not fly out at once at the young man, but received 
him in the most polite and cordial manner. He was an adept 
in concealing his real motives and purposes. 

Ray was calm and determined, and he did not exhibit the 
least embarrassment, and went straight to the subject of his 
Visit. i . 

 **T have come, sir, to talk to you concerning my relations 
- with your daughter.” 

The ee smiled pleasantly, and said in a pussy-cat tone 
and manner: 

“Well, what have you to say concerning Ella; she is a 
lovely girl, is she not?” 

«© Yes, sir, she is a lovely woman; I have asked her to be- 
come my wife and she has referred me to you.” 

‘She has referred you to me?”’ ; ) 

EY og sir. i 

‘© Well, Ella was always a dutiful daughter, but I did not 


become your wife?” 

«< Yes; sir,” Ray answered, hesitatingly, not because he was 
at all embarrassed, but because he was not telling the truth. 

After the betrayal of the afternoon interview he would have 
died before he would have married her. 

The father observed the hesitation and naturally enough 
attributed it to embarrassment. ae 

A moment’s silence followed the young man’s admission, 
broken at length by Mr. Dickerson, who said: 

«This is an important matter to consider, sir.” 

** Yee.” 

«There are certain contingencies to be considered.” 

«Yes, sir.” 

<< Ela will inherit a large fortune from me.” 

<< Jt_was not her fortune I sought, sir.” 

s ‘< Ah, no, of course not, certainly. I know you young fel- 
lows who possess large fortunes always despise a fortune in 
prospect for your intended wives. # 

«J have no fortune, sir.” 

F ‘¢ You have no fortune?” 

‘* No, sir.” 





‘ “ You possess a competence?” — 
a “No, sir; | am practically penniless. I have a competence 
to earn.” 
“ Ig it possible I understand you aright?” ye 
“ You must understand me, sir; I am a poor mew” I have 


no income; I have nothing but my health, scrength, educa- 

tion, and ambition.” ' 

. Lhe father smiled and said: 
“What romance ia this you are telling m 
“No romance, vir—the plain truth.” y 


9) 
er 





anticipate this latest display of allegiance; so you wish her to” 
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‘Mr. Phillips, do you mean to tell me you are a penniless, 
beggar?” | 
‘**T am penniless, but not a beggar, sir.” 
“© You are penniless?” 
‘* Yes, sir, practically penniless.” 
‘* And you ask the hand of my daughter in marriage?” 
You. sin” 
** And how will you support her?” 
“TI did not mean to ask for an immediate marriage; I can 
wait for the prize until I earn a competence.” 
** And you expect a young lady to wait until you have a 
competence?” 
** If she loves me, sir, yes.” 
** And you are telling me the truth?” 
*¢ Yea} sir.” 
** As regards your circumstances?” 
SY Ga ysly. 
** And you possess your senses—you are not crazy?” 
**T am not crazy, sir.” 3 
“Then you are a penniless beggar! You confess your 
aa and ask my daughter in marriage, and that is what 
call a penniless beggar, and I do not withdraw the epithet.” 
“*T await your answer, sir.” 
** My answer to what?” 


“* My request to be permitted to address your daughter.” 

**J will speak plainly to you, sir.” 

“* Please do so, sir.” 

** You will not be offended?” 

SON 0, ) 8it;”? 

“« Or grow violent?” 

KINGS Blto. 

“‘No matter how plainly I speak?” 

“‘ No matter how plainly you speak.” 

*« Then, sir, in plain words, I consider you a mean, sneak- 
ing scoundrel!” 

Ray’s face became scarlet. 

“Sir!” he ejaculated. 


“Don’t ‘sir’? me! I feel like kicking you out of my house! 
You are a liar and acheat! You have stolen into my house 


_and deceived my poor child! This blow may break her heart!” 


Ray had recovered his coolness, and he said, calmly: 

“Do you speak for your daughter, sir?” 

“« T speak for myself alone.” 

“Proceed, sir, let’s hear all you have to say. I will remem- 
ber and cherish every word.” 

‘Do not display any insolence to me, sir, or I will throw 
you out into the street!” 

“<I do not desire to be insolent, sir.” 

‘‘You area miserable puppy! a fraud! an adventurer! a 
rascal!” 

«‘ Why do you denounce me thus?” 

“¢ For having deceived my poor child.” 


«*T never did deceive Miss Ella, sir!” 

“¢ You never did deceive her?” 

<¢ No, ir. 7 

«© Did you not give her to understand that you were rich, 
and would come into a fortune when you were one-and- 
twenty?” 

‘‘T never did, sir! all I professed was to love your daugh- 
ter, and when I made the confession I was in earnest; there 
was no deception in the declaration.” 

<¢You told her you were rich?”’ 

“Never!” 

<« Well, you did the next thing, you gave out to others that 
you were rich, and at one-and-twenty would come into a large 
fortune, and you so managed it that the lie was repeated to 
my daughter!” 

The father was making startling revelations to the young 
man; indeed, the whole truth flashed to our hero’s mind, He 
remembered that his chum, upon their return to college after 
that first fateful vacation, had said how he presented his friend 
as an heir to a fortune. Ray had not paid much attention to 
the admission at the time, but at the moment when listening 
to the confessions, as we may call them, of Mr. Dickerson, he 
realized how a false impression might have gone abroad, and 
as he remembered all and listened still further to the revilings 
of Mr. Dickerson, his heart was filled with disgust. He fully 
realized that the beautiful Ella was after all but a false siren, 
a designing, selfish, sordid woman, who had deliberately en- 
couraged him from the beginning under the false belief that 
he was the possessor of a large fortune! 

Ray was perfectly calm, and at that moment a scheme for 


} 


~ - 


) 


immediate revenge entered his mind ; but he resolved to let the 
man go on awhile and get off all his vile spleen. 

“Tf your daughter believed me to be a rich man she never 
got the impression from anything I ever said or did. Indeed, 
Trecall that upon many occasions I spoke of myself as a man 
who had his fortune to make. I did so purposely, as I wished 
your daughter to understand that I was not rich, and I be- 
lieved that she understood it.” 

‘«<Indeed, she did misunderstand you, or she would not have 
fooled all this time letting you hang around her.” 

«Do you speak for your daughter, sir? 

«* You may take it as you choose,” came the response from 
the disappointed and maddened man. 





CHAPTER IV. 


PLAIN TALK ALL ROUND. 
‘¢Qan I see your daughter, sir?” ae 

“‘ No, sir!” ; 

«J desire to see her in your presence. You have said a 
great many severe things and only your daughter can exon- 

e me. , 

mt this moment the door opened, and with a pale face Ella 
into the room. 

a 6a are you here?” she exclaimed, and she moved back 

toward the door; but Ray bid her remain, and he said: _ 

‘* Miss Dickerson, your father has assailed me in a violent 
manner.” ) 

‘¢T trust, sir, you will forgive papa. You must remember 
his disappointment.” 

“You need not fear. I shall not hold anything against 
him, ah, no, not at present; but, tell me, Miss Dickerson, did 
I ever tell you I was a rich man?” 

‘* Never in so many words, but you allowed me to think 
you were a rich man, or, at least, that you possessed a com- 
petence.” 

«* Did I ever tell you so?” 

“*T can not say that you ever did, directly.” 

“But you believed I possessed a fortune?” 

oer 68), 8iks cid. | 

** And if you had known to the contrary, you would not 
have encouraged my attentions?” 

The girl remained silent, when the father said: 

“Kila, answer him frankly; tell the villain the truth!” 

** Hush, papa! you must not use such language!’ 

**T beg you will answer me, Miss Dickerson. Come, now, 
be frank and honest.” 

“Sir, I would not have encouraged you, had I known you 
were penniless. ” ( 

** And jyou believed me rich?” 

**T did; yes, sir.” | 

‘One word more: do you decline to become my wife?” 

** My father must speak for me.” 

** No, no; you must speak. Do you love me? did you ever 
love me?” 

The girl’s face became deathly pale; a struggle was going on 
in her heart. _ Ray was a handsome man, well educated and 
accomplished in everything. He was just the man to fasci- 
nate 4 woman, he was a man to be loved; and the fact was, 
the disclosure of his poverty was a sore disappointment to 
Ella. Her love of wealth and show and fashion over- 
shadowed all other loves, and she failed to answer. 

‘Come, Ella, answer me.” 

** Ray, I did love you.” 

“* You did love me?” 

&¢ Yes, 39 

“And have I done 
love?” 

ce Yes. 3 

** What have I done?” 

“T feel that you deceived me.” 

“* T deceived you?” 

“Yes.” 

** How?” 

**In regard to your fortune.” 

** Did I ever tell you I was rich?” 

“* No; but I am satisfied that you permitted me to believe 
that you were rich, I do not mind the fact that you are not 
rich half as much as the discovery that you are false—that you 
could deceive me.” 

** Dare you say that I deceived you?” 


‘+ *Oh, do not, I pray you, prolong this interview!” 


anything unworthy of your continued 
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“Do you love me now?” ¢ 
‘‘ Not well enough, under all the circumstances, to promise 


to become your wife.” 


. o” 
Then I am to understand that all is over between us? 
‘«‘ Yes, you must so understand it. You should not have 


deceived me. I could stand your poverty, but uot your decep- 


tion.” y / 
«« Ella, I confess I did deceive you. 


«‘T am glad you admit it, and you will ‘more readily 


perceive the justice of my position.” 


“Yes, I see it all. On the ground of deception you have a 
right to reject me, but not on the ground of poverty.” 

‘Tt is not because you are poor that I refuse you; it is be- 
cause of your deception.” r 

‘Do you know, Ella, when my deception began? 

A strange look flashed over the father’s face.’ He began to 
discern what was to come. The daughter, however, fell into 
the trap. é. 

‘‘No, Ido not know just when your deception began, al- 
though I may say even when we first met.” 

«No, I never deceived you until to-day.” 

The girl gave a start and glared. — 

_ What do you mean?” . é 

‘©T mean to say that you refuse me because I am poor; if 
I were rich you would not refuse me.” 

_ Trefuse you because you deceived me.” 

<¢T deny the deception, as you understand it, and if you 
had ever loved me, you could not dismiss me so coldly.” 

The girl remained silent. 

‘But it is well,” continued Ray, ‘‘the mask has been torn 
aside. Your good father here, previous to your entrance into 
this room, was delightfully frank.” “Lets 

‘Oh, papa, what could you have said?” exclaimed Ella. 
Indeed, a faint glimmer flashed across her mind that there 


‘was a bare possibility that he had deceived her, but as he had 


said, the deception had commenced that very day. 

‘Your papa has but carried out his instructions. Answer 
one word, Ella. Did you discuss this matter with your papa 
before I came here to-night?” 

The girl’s face became scarlet. 

** Ah, it is not necessary for your lips to speak. Your fair 
cheeks tell the story; your blushes are the involuntary ad- 
mission.” 2 

«*T was compelled to tell papa what you had said.” 

“‘T see, and you prepared him in the part he was to play. 
He was really speaking for you. “*Tis well. Iam rejoiced. 
I have made a narrow escape. I feared it was my wealth and 
not myself that had attracted your love. I resolved to put 
you to the test, and how well you have stood it to my salva- 
tion! ‘The girl I love must love me for myself alone.” 

The young man moved toward the door. The father and 
daughter exchanged glances; a revelation had come to them. 

*©Oh, Ray!” exclaimed Ella. 

The young man heeded her not. 
room. ; 

“Go bring him back. Do not lose him!” exclaimed the 
father in low, agitated tones. 

“Jt is useless, papa. This time we have deceived our- » 
selves. It is too late; nothing will change him now. He is 
anoble man. I know him too well. In this case my own 
selfishness has proved my ruin!” 

Eye sould not take my advice; you would not believe 
me. I told you he was but testing you.” 

‘*Tt is all over now.” / 

‘But, oh, to think what you have lost! Ella, I believe 
that fellow is as rich as Croesus, and I need money at this 
moment, hang it! If you had any pluck you would win him 
back.” 

‘* It’s too late now, papa.” 

Meantime Ray left the house. His dream was over, and he 
was an unhappy man. He had taken revenge. He had not 
said he was rich, but he had led the sordid father and daugh- 
ter to believe that, after all, his declarations of poverty were 
but a love test; but, in fact, as our readers know, it was a 
genuine confession, and his truthfulness had but developed 
into a love test, and the subject of the test had been found 
false and wanting. 

_ Ray did not seek to see his lady-love again. There were no 
ties to keep him in New York. ° He possessed a few hundred 
dollars, and he determined to go West, and in the solitude of 
the pureahay forget that he had ever loved and had been de- 
celved. 

Ray was a splendid fellow at heart, and well deserving the 
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He stepped from the 
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extraontinary good fortune which later on attended him; and 
tt was, after all, through his goodness of heart that he invited 
his marvelous luck, which it will be our work to describe in 
the succeeding chapters of this strange narrative. 





CHAPTER VY. 


_ OUR HERO ENCOUNTERS THE LAST OF A PREHISTORIC RACE. 


As stated in our opening paragraphs, a young man, 
resembling in all save the steel armor a representative. of the 
era of heroic knights, was riding at night across the plains in 
the San Juan district of New Mexico, and the gallant youth 
so described was Ray Phillips, the young graduate who, 
because of lack of wealth, had been jilted by a worldly and 
ambitious lady of fashion in New York. | 

When our hero left the great city, after his deep disappoint- 
ment, he proceeded to the far West, and at the time we first 
present him in the saddle he had lived in the mountains and 
on the plains during a period of five years, and during that 
time he had become a mighty hunter. 

The young man had not recovered from his disappoint- 
ment. He had become a regular misanthrope, avoiding the 
face of man and living a lonely life, dwelling in caves in the 
recesses of the mountains during the summer months, and 
camping upon the plains when winter rendered the caverns 
bleak and untenantable. 

The youth, however, had not wasted his time. When leav- 
ing New York he had provided himself with many books, and 
during the long winter nights, under the gleam of bear’s-fat 
candles, he had studied and studied, making himself ac- 
quainted with many occult sciences, besides acquiring a knowl- 
ere? of many languages, including the various Indian dia- 
ects. 

His days were spent in the chase, and at the time we pre- 
sent him to our readers, after his long Western life experience, 
he was one of the most magnificent specimens of manhood 
that ever bestrode a prancing steed. He had become an 
expert rifle and pistol shot, so that his feats were simply mar- 
yelous, and he had developed a strength of muscle which 
made him physically a giant, and withal he was as delicately 
and classically handsome in form and feature as a Greek god. 

On the night when first introduced, the young man rode 
along lost in deep thought, when suddenly his meditations 


were disturbed by a shrill war-whoop, and as he raised himself 


in his saddle and gazed forward, he beheld a solitary figure 
running toward him, with the staggering and wavering gait 
of one who was well-nigh run down. 

Ray Phillips urged his steed forward, and soon came face to 


- face with the fugitive, whom he had brought to a stand. 


As stated, the youth had acquired many of the Indian dia- 
lects, and he inquired of the fugitive why he was fleeing; but 
before the man could answer, the occasion of his flight was re- 
vealed, as half a dozen Indians appeared, rushing forward in 
mad pursuit. 

At a glance Ray had recognized the single Indian as a good 
fellow, and the pursuers as members of the most vagabond 
tribe of red-men on the plains. 

The single Indian had fallen to the ground exhausted, and 
had drawn his blanket over his face, prepared to die, as 
he could run no further, when Ray re-assured him, and said: 

«Fear not. I will save you.” ' 

Our hero knew it was no time to parley, nor would it 
be policy to permit the pursuers to come upon him, so 
he raised his rifle to his shoulder and fired over their heads, 
He had hoped the shot would warn them off, but the red 
rascals only came to a halt, fell behind the sage-brush clumps 
and held a parley among themselves. ) 

With eagle eyes Ray watched their movements. There was 
not a trick in Indian strategy unknown to him, and he was 
well prepared to cope with his dusky foes. 

Our hero had taken refuge behind his horse after having 
compelled the well-trained animal to lie down, and from be- 
hind this living barricade he watched the savages. ee 

Meantime he exchanged a few words with the fugitive 
whom he was seeking to rescue and save. 

‘The man spoke a dialect in which our hero was but poorly 
versed, and he was glad to hear the poor fellow return answer 
in pretty fair English. i 

“Why do they eee life?” 

“Vhey are my deadly foes!” 

“Why are they your foes?” 

The Indian gave a strange, weird answet and was silent, 





THE AMERICAN MONTE-CRISTO, ons 


and the next moment there followed a report of rifles, and a 
shower of bullets rattled over our hero’s head. ‘The battle 
had opened; to attempt to retreat was death, but one re- 
source remained to him: he must defeat his dusky foes. Ray 
caught sight of a dodging head. He took deliberate aim, 
there followed a report, and the next instant a savage uttered 
a yell, leaped up iat the air from behind a large bush, and 
fell over, a corpse. There followed a second shot and a sec- 
ond Indian gave the death-yell and leaped and fell over dead, 
when the balance of the red assassins hastily sprung away and 
retreated over the plain as fast as their legs could carry them. 

Having iapsrsedl the enemy, Ray bid the fugitive arise, but 
the man did not obey, and going to him our hero learned for 
the first time that the man had been desperately wounded 
and was possibly dying. Our hero carried a mask lantern, 
and by its light he examined the man’s wound, and being 
quite a surgeon he did the best he could under the circum- 
stances, and placing the poor fellow on his own horse, led 
him away. 

Ray traveled throughout the night, and when daylight ap- 
peared reached the tepee where, at the time, he was abiding, 
and where he had stored all his instruments, medicine chests 
and other necessary appurtenances of camp-life. He placed 
his charge on a bed of furs and set to work to remove the 
ball. ‘The operation was successfully performed. The man 
ed made as easy as circumstances would permit, and all went 
well. 

Ray relieved the man of a great deal of suffering by the in~ 
jection of morphine under the skin of the arm, and the opera- 
tion the patient looked upon as a supernatural performance, 
and his glittering black eyes gleamed with gratitude and 
thankfulness. 

Six weeks passed, and during that time our hero nursed the 
poor Indian, little dreaming at the time that his reward was 
to be the gift of a secret that was to make him the most pow- 
erful man, in one sense, in all the world. ) 

The time sped by and the Indian became fully convales- 
cent, and one evening doctor and patient were sitting outside 
the tepee smoking in the cool of the evening, when Alka, the 
Indian, said, after a long interval of silent musing: 

«© You are a good man. You are looking for gold?” 

‘*No; I am not a gold hunter. I have found what I 
seek.” 

“‘ What do you seek?” 

“«* Peace and rest from the turmoils of the great world.” 

‘You have agood heart. You should possess great power; 
you shall become rich. You nursed Alka without hope of 
reward, but your reward will be great. Alka is the last of 
his race, and holds the great secret of the treasure caves of 
the people who once lived in this land. The time has come 
when Alka can speak, and to you, his friend, shall the secret 
be revealed.” 

‘* What secret can you reveal to me?” 

A strange look came into the Indian’s face as he answered: 

««The white man is digging gold and silver from the mount- 
ains? good; but long before the white man came to this con- 
tinent the ancestors of Alka found gold mines such as haye 
never since been discovered, and for centuries the treasures 
were gathered by his people and stored away. The treasures 
have lain untouched—millions and millions of dollars, as the 
white man counts—and Alka’s friend shall have it all. Alka 
will show him wealth and treasures such as the eye of white 
man neyer gazed on since the world was made.” 





CHAPTER VI. 
RAY LISTENS TO GOLDEN REVELATIONS. 


Our hero listened in amazement to the words of the Indian. 
He had never dreamed of acquiring wealth, He had no taste 
for the toil and labor required, especially as he had lost all in- 
terests in the life of the outer world; but when he listened to 
the startling revelations of Alka wild dreams of power and re- 
venge floated through his mind, 

He had often heard rumors that the race who had once 
lived in the country which is now known as New Mexico were 
a people who were semi-civilized, and he had heard that they 
understood the smelting, refining and working of precious 
metals; and he had heard rumors of great treasure caves where 
the golden yield of centuries hal been stored by the myste- 
rious race who once lived in that country; but he had always 
deemed the wild tales mere emanations from excited imagina- 
tions, wild fantasies, such as are always filling the minds of the | 
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ignorant and lazy. But the calm, earnest words of Alka made 
a deep impression upon his mind, During the time he had 
been nursing the Indian he had discovered that the wounded 
aborigine was no ordinary man, and he was not surprised when 
Alka informed him that he had been East, had traveled through 
the great cities of America, and had then crossed the ocean 
and visited the capitals of Kurope. te 

‘Why do you reveal this secret to me?” demanded Ray. 

«« Because I am the last of my race. I have learned much, 
and I have come to feel that there is no use in letting all this 
wealth lie hidden. If I die and my secret dies with me the 


. treasures will never be found. Alka has learned much. Alka 


- has talked with the missionaries, and he. believes the great 


story of a God which the good men tell, and Alka only waited 
to find some one who was good and true and generous with 
whom to share his secret. You have proved yourself good and 
true; you risked your life to save the life of a poor Indian; 
you nursed him through many ‘weeks without hope of re- 
ward; you could expect nothing from a poor, naked Indian, 
and therefore you have proved yourself really a good and 


"kind man; but you shall learn the secret. ‘The treasure be- 
- longs to Alka. He has no use for it. He will give it all to 


you and only ask one boon.” 

«* And what do you ask?” 

«©You shall let me be your companion as long as I. live. 
Where you goI must go. You shall teach Alka and make 
him your friend.” | : 

‘«‘T accept your condition, Alka; indeed, did you not pos- 


_ sess the secret of the treasure caves you should be my friend 


and companion, and I would teach you as far as in my power 

lay. I like you.” 
«*Thank you. Iam happy, I have learned of the wicked- 

ness and treachery that exists. J have only waited to find one 


. who was really good and true. You have proved yourself to 


be the hero of all my dreams, and to you I will reveal the se- 

cret. We will go to the great cities and live in splendor and 

do good.” \ 
Ray Phillips was beside himself with delight. He believed 


- what Alka had told him, and as a recollection swept over his 
- mind as to the humiliation he had been subjected to because 


" 


of his poverty his delight was enhanced. 

He would go back to New York, and with this boundless 
wealth wreak his revenge upon the heartless girl, who in her 
selfishness and pride had cast him off because he was poor, she 
who had cared not for his sorrow, disappointment and agony, 
but had only thought of herself. ‘That night, as he lay in his 
tepee on his bed of skins, strange, wild dreams floated through 
his mind. He had read the wonderful legend of ‘‘ Monte- 
Cristo;” but he would outdo that wonderful man in the mar- 
velous deeds which, with his great wealth, he would perform. 
He dreamed how he would shower down sudden wealth upon 


. the worthy poor; how he would shame and confound avari- 


cious and heartless old moneybags all over the world. He 


- would travel around with his horn of plenty and give gifts in 


one direction while working vengeance in others. 
From Alka’s statement he had reason to believe that the 


- wealth in the treasure caves was limitless. He would be richer 


than kings. The Rothschilds would be beggars compared to 
him; and with the thought came a recollection of the respon- 
sibility of such great wealth. 

‘The morning dawned and found him happy but feverish. 
He had slept but little; his thoughts had been fixed upon the 
subject of Alka’s wonderful revelation. 

When he awoke he went forth to speak to his companion, 


_ but Alka was nowhere to be seen. He called the Indian’s 


name, but there came no answer. 

_Ray did not understand it, and a shadow fell over his soul. 
Since his convalescence the Indian had always been waiting to 
greet him; but, alas! after his startling statement of the 
pera evening the red man had most mysteriously disap- 
peared. 

At first our hero thought that possibly the Indian had wan- 
dered off to the lake to get some fish for their breakfast, but 
the fire had been permitted to burn out; there was no sign of 
preparation of any kind, and the hours sped by and Alka did 
not return. 

The day passed and night fell and still Alka had not re-ap- 
peared, and the bright visions all faded from our hero’s mind. 
He concluded that the Indian had told him a false tale, or 
later had repented of his confidence and had, with the after- 
thought, ** Folded his tent like the Arab and as silently stolen 
away. 


tay sat before his tepee far into the night, but Alka did 
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not come, and at length our hero retired to his couch of sking 

During the night he had a dream, and in his dream he eaw 
himself at a fashionable resort, walking in the moonlight with 
a beautiful woman on his arm, and suddenly the scene 
changed; the lovely face of the woman was transformed into 
the hateful physiognomy of a very Hecate, and her voice, 
which had been sweet and silvery, became harsh and violent, 
and she heaped curses upon the head of her amazed com- ; 

anion. 
i Ray awoke from his sleep feverish and uncomfortable, and i 
again he stepped forth, hoping that Alka might have returned; i 
but there was no sign of the Indian. ; f 

‘Well, he has gone, and with him vanishes the dream of’ 
wealth and power which for a few brief and delightful hours 
I was permitted to indulge.” 5 

Ray spent the day fishing, and when night came he was 
composed and cheerful,-and all the ambition that had been 
aroused in his imagination had vanished, and as he entered 
his tepee to retire that night he muttered: 

‘Well, well, I am glad he has gone. I am glad it was all 
adream. Had it been as true as it was wonderful I might 
have sold my soul to the devil to have become the master of 
the secrets of the treasure caves.” 

The young man threw himself upon his bed and was soon 
fast asleep. As the dream vanished peace returned to his 
soul, and with peace came the will and power for refreshing | 
sleep. 

The young man was sleeping soundly when suddenly he 
was awakened by feeling a touch upon his forehead. He al- 
ways slept with his cocked revolver under his head or within 
easy reach, and as he felt the cold touch he grasped his 
weapon and in a low tone demanded: F 

<¢ Who is here?” 

“s Ths 1a ; 

«¢Who are you?” 

“ Alka.” 

A thrill passed through the young man’s form as he de- 
manded: : 

«¢ Why have you returned?” 

“J have come to lead you to the treasure caves. Arise and. 
follow me.” ; 





CHAPTER VII. ' 
OUR HERO LISTENS TO A MARVELOUS REVELATION. 


Ray rose from his bed of skins, revolver in hand, and 
fixed his eyes on the strange being standing over him. 
‘‘ Where have you been?” he asked. ; 
‘* Rise and follow and I will tell you.” 4 
Mie hero stood a moment and considered, and at length " 
said: 
“*'No, go your way. I saved and nursed you, that is enough. 
We are quits. Go your way.” 
“¢ You are angry with Alka?’’ 


? 


t€ Yess 
} ; oe I went away without speaking to you?” 
‘I will explain in a moment. When feeling a sense of 


gratitude Alka made you a promise; but later on there came 
a recollection that I had not been to the treasure caves for | 
many, many years. I feared I might have lost the trace of | 
paper send I determined to steal away alone and find the | 
rail. 

«And did you succeed?” ws 

‘rdid.? ; 

“You have been in the caves?” 

“I have.” 

‘* And the treasures are there?” 

Yea | 

“Your eyes rested upon them?” 

mary O6 Ss 

“ ou ou now propose to transfer the treasures to me?” | 

“* Have you the right?” 

‘Yes; I am the last of my race.” 

A fit of trembling seized our hero. He had once had his 
avaricious desires all aroused only to have the bright picture 
dashed from before his Imagination, and a suspicion flashed 
across his mind that he was dreaming; indeed, that he had ) 


dreamed he dreamed a dream. He ad id hi 
aw ie shoulder, and said: ne A | 
“Speak!” 


“* What shall I say?” 
ee 
alee 





ee 








**I would make sure that I do not dream.” 

“It ismo dream. I have promised you the wealth of the 
treasure caves. Yon shall have it all.” 

** When do we start for the caves?” 

** Now.” 

** Why not wait until to-morrow?” 

** "Phe caves are a day and a half day’s travel from here. I 


_ would reach there by the coming sundown. ” 


_ eee 


oe * 
eG 


os 


me: 


Gur hero commenced to prepare himself for the journey, 


when Alka said: 


“*T have prepared all the provisions.” 

Tt did not take the young hunter long to get himself in 
readiness, and he stepped out from the tepee. | 

His own horse stood bridled and saddled, and beside him 
stood an Indian pony. The white man and his red companion 
mounted, and under the starlight rode away toward the mount- 
ains. As they rode along our hero asked ‘the Indian many 
questions. 
** Where were you born?” 
** Under the shadow of the ruins of the city where my people 
once resided.” } 

‘* What has become of your people?” 

**They were massacred by hostile tribes of Indians, and 


é 


_ the few that remained were carried off by pestilence and star- 


vation. Only my father remained. I am not a full-blooded 
descendant of my father’s race; my mother was a squaw of 
the Apache tribe.” 
«Were you an only hilar” 
**No; I had brothers, but they all died on the war-path.” 
a ae your father possess the secret of the golden caves?” 
“é es. 29 
*« And did he reveal the secret to your mother?” 
** No, nor to my brothers. I was the eldest son, and my 
father lived to be a very old man, and when he was about to 
die he called me to his side and told me the story of the 


treasure caves.” 


‘* Why did he keep the secret solong?” 
“He dared not reveal the secret, and up to within a few 


_ days of his death he believed a deliverer was to come, that his 


_ people were to be gathered and raised from their graves, and 


ee a ee 


Pin,* ~ 


ee. Ce 


they were ence more to rebuild their cities and become a great 
nation.” 
<« When he revealed the secret to you did he place any re- 


_ strictions upon you?” 


. . 


«* He was to give me instructions; but, alas! death came 


_ before he carried out his intention.” 


«« It is strange that you should reveal this wonderful secret 
to me.” 

‘No, it is not strange. Ido not believe in the traditions 
of my father’s people. There was a time when I did, but not 
when I had talked with the missionaries and had read some of 
their books.” 

** Can you read?” demanded our hero, in surprise. 

<¢ Yes, I can read. I dwelt many years in the cities of the 
white man and I learned to read and to write.” 

«‘ Why did you not reveal the secret to the missionaries?” 

<< Sometimes I did almost conclude todo so, and then a feel- 
ing came over me that it wonld not be wise, and one night I 
had a dream.” 

** What did you dream?” 


«*J dreamed my father appeared to me and bid me not to 


tell the secret to the missionaries, and he told me I would 
meet a good white man some day, a man who would prove 
himself my good friend, and to him I was bid reveal the secret. 
T had the dream in different forms several times, and then I 
met you, and you saved my life, you nursed me and watched 
over me, and IJ studied your disposition. I came to learn that 
you were wise and good and just, and I said to myself, ‘ This is 
the white man I was told of in my dream,’ and I made up mys 
mind to reveal the secret to you.” 

«* And am I to use this wealth?” 

“You” 

“How?” 

“‘ Any way you choose; it is yours to dispose of according 
to your own judgment.” : 

“ Have you any idea as to the amount 

“There is no end to the amount; if counted into money 
it would make a billion as the white man counts.” ) 

Ray was vatisfied that a great deal of what he heard was imag- 
inary, at the same time he was led to believe there was a great 
treasure, and ae he rode along toward the fruition of the wild 
dream range thoughts filled his mind, bright hopes illu- 
; his beart, and he made many plans as to how he 
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would dispose of this suddenly and strangely acquired wealth. 
It appeared a strange fact to the youth that such good fortune 
should have overtaken him after the bitter experience which 
fell upon him because of his poverty. 

The sun rose upon the two horsemen, and they sat down to 
feed their horses and take some refreshment for themselves. 
They had just concluded their meal, and Ray had stretched 
out for just a few moments’ sleep, when he was aroused by a 
cry from his companion. He sprung to his feet and Alka, 
uttering a despairing cry, said, as he pointed to a sand-hill: 

‘There is a band of hostile Indians! We aredoomed! We 
will never reach the treasure caves!’ 

Ray glanced in the direction indicated, and beheld seven or 
eight savage-looking aborigines. The fellows were well- 
armed, were in their war-paint, and indeed looked hostile 
enough. 

Alka was unarmed. He had not asked for a weapon, and 
our hero had not supplied him. 

A moment passed.. The Indians had discovered the white 
man and his companion, and were evidently holding a con- 
sultation. . 

“We are lost!” said Alka. a 

‘“Not yet, my good fellow; if these rascals attack c/ US, 
they’re doomed!” | 


se 


CHAPTER VIII. 
A COMBAT WITH INDIANS. 7 


Ray was not a man who delighted in taking feat life, 
but he was not at all squeamish about defending his own, 
and at a glance he realized that his life was in peril. He 
owned a magnificent steed; the red-skins had their eyes on the 
noble animal. He discerned that they were determined to 
possess him, even at the cost of the owner’s life. 

The red-skins, after a few moments’ confab among them- 
selves, started to approach Ray and his companion, when our 
hero raised his hand and motioned them to keep off. ‘The fel- 
lows paid no attention to his warning, but continued to ad- 
vance. Ray raised his rifle to his shoulder, when the Indians 
turned and ran back and took to cover behind the ridge of the 
hill. 

The combat had opened; our hero’s having waved them 
back was an unfriendly sign at best, and the raising of his 
weapon was a decidedly hostile demonstration. 

Ray and his companion had compelled their horses to 
lie down, and they used them as a barricade. No time was 
lost. The moment the red-skins were behind the brow of the 
sand-hill they opened fire. . 

Our hero, as we have stated, was a dead shot.. He required 
but a target as big as the palm of a man’s hand to drive a bul- 
let through its center, and in a few seconds after the first dis- 
charge of the enemy, he had managed to send a bullet home, 
and an Indian uttered his death-yell, and an instant later red- 
skin number two leaped into the air. As soon as he had 
knocked over the second red-skin, Ray bid his horse arise. 
mounted him with the quickness of lightning, threw himself 
forward:along his mane, and urged him on to a charge. The 
red-skins rose and fled in wild dismay, when our hero com- 
menced picking them off one after the other, until he had re- 
duced their number to such an extent that there would be no 
possibility of a second attack. 

Returning to where he had left Alka, he said: 

‘* Well, 1 guess we are all right.” 

‘*You are a wonderful man; you bear a charmed life. [ 
am now convinced that I am right in revealing to you the 
secret of the treasure caves.”’ 

The two men resumed their journey, and ere night were 
making their way afoot amidst mountain gorges where the 
feet of few white men had ever trod. 

It was night when Alka called a halt, and he bid our hero 
rest while he went forward to trail his bearings. 

<« Are we near the caves?” 

Neat! | 

‘* How long will you be gone?” 

** Not long.” 

The place where our hero found himself was one of the 
wildest positions he had ever surveyed; and as the evening 
winds soughed through gorges and crevices, his thoughts were 
indeed earnest and solemn. 

Half an hour passed, and darkness was around him, and 
the stars came forth, and the words of Byron were recalled to 


‘ his mind in the midst of that awful solitude: 
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‘The stars are forth! 7 
The moon above the tops of the snow-shining mountains!” 

Alka came not, and being under great excitement Ray be- 
came impatient; at times the suspicion had crossed his mind 
that after all he might become the victim of some mad scheme; 
the story of his whilom friend appeared too marvelous to be 

eal. 

x Ray stood a stern and solitary figure amidst all the desolate 

surroundings, when he was aroused from his meditation by a 

voice. He turned, and the figure of a man rose before him, 

and a second glance revealed the fact that the intruder was a 
hite man. 

Wi Halloo, stranger!” said the man as he approached. 

¢* What on‘earth are you doing here?” 

Ray answered the question by asking another: 

; ‘What on earth are you doing here?” 

«<1’m prospectin’, I am!” 

<«So am I.” Ts om ; 
_ Well, with your permission Tl] join camp, and I'll tell 

ou that to-morrow I’m away from here; there may be gold 
ere, but mortal man will never find it!” 

Here was an awkward go for our hero. He could not drive 
his fellow-man away, nor did he desire to make him a sharer 
in the great secret which was to be opened up that night. 
Ray made no immediate reply and the man said:' pe 

“©You’ve no objection, I hope, cap, to a feller’s joining 
camp with you?” é wef d 

«©Certainly not; you remain here and I will join you in a 
moment. I’ve a companion with me, but I do not know 
what has become of him.” . 

<< Tf yer think he’s lost, jist fire off your pistol, and the echoes 
will go dancing through glen and over peak for forty miles 
around.” 

“‘ No, I do not think he is far off. You wait here.” 

The fact was, our hero did not wish the stranger and Alka 
to meet. He discerned right away that the white man was a 
shrewd, officious, and also suspicious sort of “cuss,” and a 
man who would be hard to shake, should his. suspicions once 
become aroused. - ; 

The prospector seated himself, after spreading his blanket, 
with the remark: . 

«< Tf yer want ter shake me, cap, it’s all right. I’m going 
to camp here, anyhow; but I’ve no objection to company, be- 
cause this place does give a man a lonely sort of feeling; I’ll 

, be hanged if it don’t!” 

“*T’ll join you again,” said Ray. 4 

“All right, suit yourself; but I’d be glad to have your 
company.” 

Our hero walked away in the direction he had seen Alka go, 
and a moment later beheld a dark figure clambering down the 
face of a cliff. ) 

Ray lay low and watched the clamberer, whom he recog- 

_ nized as Alka. The latter soon reached a lower ridge, and 
rapidly moved toward the very spot where the watcher stood. 

“« Hist!” warned Ray. 

The Indian came to a halt, and glanced around. 

** Advance; it’s your friend.” 

The Indian did advance, but there was sadness in his tone 
as he said: 

‘Ah! you did not trust me?” 

«* Why do you say so?” 

<< You have followed me?” 

‘No.2 

“Then why are you here?” 

“‘ We are not alone.” 

Alka gave a start, and repeated the words: 

** Not alone?” 

ce No. 3) 
| **£ Who is here?” 

“A hunter.” 

** A white man?” 

ROY Gu. *? 

e¢ oer know why we have come?” 

ce yO. 33 

‘Tis well; but why did you come here?” 

“To warn you.” 

** Against what?” 

*“ Will you meet the white man?” ! 

“« It is not well that I should.” 

‘é So if thought, and that is the reason I came to seek you.” 

‘Where is the white man?” 

** Down where you left me.” 

‘* He may follow us; it will not do.” 
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«‘T will return to him.” 

‘‘ He will remain until morning?” 

‘< Yes, he will camp down there.” 

‘«¢T am sorry he has come.” 

‘We can not help it. Did you find the cave?” 
Fey O8/ i 


‘You go there and remain until morning. 1 will return 
and camp with the hunter, and to-morrow when he is gpne I 


will come here and give you the signal.” 


“We must do that; but I am sorry he has come. He must 


not get upon our trail.” 





CHAPTER IX. 
THE SECRETS OF THE TREASURE CAVE. 


Ray and Alka held a few moments’ further talk, and our 


hero returned to the place where he had left the hunter. 
“¢ Did you find your comrade?” 
‘‘T have decided to remain here. 

than I can find him.” . 
<«¢ You are right.” 


The hunter had made a fire and had prepared a meal, and 


Ray was invited to join him in the mountain repast. 


“«Tt’s strange I should meet you here,” said the hunter, 
after the men had finished their meal and had lighted their 


ipes. 
“‘ Why is it strange you should meet me here?” 

‘‘ White men don’t come up this way often.” 

“Ts it not equally strange I should’meet you here?” 


“‘Maybe yes; maybe no; I came up here to find some- 


thing, and I’ve a notion to let you into my secret.” 
«© T would be glad to share your secret.” 
“‘ You are not alone.” 4 
‘¢My companion is only an Indian.” 


prise. 

“<'Yes.” 

«‘ What are you doing up here with an Indian?” 

«« Prospecting.” art 

«*Ah! Yes, I know what you are prospecting for.” 

*« Do your” : 

<< Yea, ?? | 

‘« Well, what am I prospecting for, good friend?” — 

‘¢ Maybe you'll tell me afore I tell you.” feat 

<< You say you know.” 

“« Maybe [ do; maybe I don’t.” 

«¢ What do you suspect?” 

« You’re after gold.” 

** So are you.” 

The hunter lowered his voice, and said, in a weird whis- 
per: r jarat 

‘*You’re after gold that’s already been smelted!” 

Ray gave an inward start, but did not let his companion 
perceive it; the latter proceeded, and said: 

“*You’ve heard the Indian tradition, and you’re going to 
try your hand at solving the riddle.” taséey SD 

«* What is the Indian tradition?” . 

‘* Bah! you can tell me more than I can tell you.” 

«¢ Why?” 

“* Because you’ve got an Indian with you; that means some- 
thing. Maybe you’ve struck the last of his race.” 

Ray began to feel a little chilly, but he laughed and said: 

“* Who’s been fooling you, old man?” 

“« Fooling me?” 

Yeas? 

** How fooling me?” . 

** With some cock-and-bull story about buried treasure.’” 

** I’ve said nothing about buried treasure.” 

fF ne I pupna you did.” 

*“ No, sir; but you have let th <4 

i Frenne y e cat out of the bag. 

** You are up here to find the golden caves.” 

You are crazy!” laughed Ray. 
og Tam not crazy, and I want you to let me into your 


*‘T’ve no secret to let you into: rhat i 

EET A Nyt you into; but, tell me, what is the 
The prospector was a shrewd, eunni bad 

our hero perceived by the glowing a the oc nl 

full-blood white, but a half-breed—half Mexican and half 


white man. 
ee VY y ’ 
ou won’t take 
take you into mine,” 


He will find me easier 


‘An Indian!” exclaimed the hunter, with a look of sure 


me into your secret, and you ask me to 
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*« Ah, if it’s a secret, never mind. I do not wish a man to 
tell me his secrets.” 

**'There is a rumor among the Indians that there is a cave 
full of gold somewhere in these mountains.” 

** And do you believe such a Captain Kidd tale?” 

_ **T’ve no reason to disbelieve it. The people who once 
lived in this land were a rich people. They understood the 
working of metals and they must have accumulated vast 
ea a ie their treasures have never been found.” 

**] reckon the people carried them away when they lef 
these parts.” at ke 

«They never left these parts; they became an extinct race; 
and now, what became of their gold?” 

**I don’t know,” said Ray, in a jocular tone. 

«They were at war with the surrounding tribes, and, it is 
said, hid all their gold somewhere in these mountains.” 

** Bah! that is an Indian canard.” 

*« Tt is said there is one of their race living who possesses 
the secret.” 

** What a ridiculous story!” 

_ ** Maybe it ain’t as ridiculous as you think.” 

** Have you been looking for the treasure caves?” 

*« Well, I’ve taken a squint around here, and I’ve made a 
remarkable discovery.” 

** Have you found the cave?” 
__ Not exactly; but I’m on the track of the treasure, and 
if you want to go in with me I think we can find the money, 
and we'll make it an even ‘ whack up’!” 

**T’ve no time to waste in such wild business.” 

** Oh, you haven’t, eh?” 

een. 

‘It’s kinder singular you’re prowling around here.” 

‘<T’m prospecting to start a company.” 

‘¢ Well, I'll go in with you on that.” 

«¢ No, I’m not looking for any new partners.” 

The stranger’s curiosity was fully aroused, and more than 
that his suspicions were awakened, and he made up his mind 
to carry out a bold scheme. 

The men talked until a late hour, and at length prepared 
to go to sleep. The stranger several times asked questions 
about our heres companion, and at the last moment in- 

uired: — 

Me Do you expect the Indian back to-night?” 

‘¢He may come.” | , 
‘* He is to meet you here?’* 
<*'You:” . 
«« It’s funny he should go away and leave you here?” 
“‘ Can’t tell about these Indians.” 
<‘No, you can’t tell when you don’t choose. But good- 
night, comrade. ‘To-morrow we'll talk matters over, and I'll 
Pe a plan to you.” : 

he two men stretched out upon their blankets and soon 
silence prevailed. Bee ie 

Ray did not sleep. A suspicion had arisen in his mind 
concerning the intentions of his companion. He had dis- 
cerned that the fellow was a villain, and feared that at any 
moment he might resolve upon some desperate act. , 

The time sped by, and Ray saw the stranger several times 
raise his head and look over to where the former was lying. 

The man was playing ’possum, as at times he would snore 
soundly and then slyly take a peep. 

“That fellow ap to something,” thought Ray; ‘‘ and 
Tl lie and watch his little game.” 

The young hunter at length pretended to fall asleep, 
and commenced to breathe regularly and heavily. 

Meantime the stranger had been on the watch. The fel- 
low had formed a bloody plan, as his subsequent actions 
proved. He made up his mmd that our hero had learned 
certain facts, and he concluded that the facts had been 
learned through the Indian, and he resolved to await the re- 
turn of the Indian and make terms with him. 

Meantime the stars shone down peacefully, and the mo- 
ment of the terrible tragedy approached. 





CHAPTER X. 
THE ATTEMPTED CRIME. 

Havr an hour eo after our hero had pretended to be 
aaleep, when bis keen ear warned him that his companion was 
stirring. Ray opened his eyes and saw that the hal -breed was 
crawling toward him with the slow, noiseless crawl of a cat. 
The man’s intention was plainly apparent, and our hero sud- 
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denly leaped to his feet. ‘The half-breed also sprung to his 
feet. A tussel ensued, and our hero in a very few minutes had 
the hunter in his power. 

He threw the half-breed with such violence to the ground 
aa a blood vessel was broken and the man mortally wound- 
ed. 

Ray was as cool asacucumber, He regretted the necessity, | 
but felt no compunctions, as he said: 

“‘ My dear fellow, I fear you are mortally wounded.” 

«© Yes—you bet! I knowit. I’ve only got a few minutes.” ; 

‘« Shall I pray for you?” 

‘¢ Pray for me? No, no; it’s no use to pray for me, stranger. 
Tve only got what I’ve been looking for.” 

Ray really felt it was almost useless to attempt to waste a 
prayer on such a man; and indeed there was but little time 
to pray. The fellow mumbled something, and the listener 
could hear the words ‘‘ Christ ” and “ forgive,” and then came 
the final writhings, and all was over. 

Ray, at length, could go to sleep without fear, as the man 
whose treacherous hand he had feared, a few moments pre- 
viously, had entered into a sleep from which there was no wak- 
ing on earth. . 

Beside the ghastly corpse our hero slept as peacefully as a 
child, and, with the first glimmer of daylight, proceeded to 
the spot where he was to meet his red friend, Alka. He gave 
the signal, and a few moments later the Indian came bound- 
ing toward him. 

‘Has the man gone?” 


fr oa 
“¢ Are you sure he will not return?” 
‘Tam sure. But come.” 


The Indian followed our hero to where the tragedy had oc- 
curred, and, as they came in sight of the camp, Alka’s eyes 
fell upon the form of the half-breed, and he came to a halt 
and said: | 4 

«* He has fooled you. See, he has returned!” | 

<‘ Come on!” 

«‘ He must nct see me.” 

«¢ Come on!” | 

The Indian followed Ray, and as he drew nearer, having 
kept his eyes fixed upon the body of the half-breed, he de- 
manded: 

‘«¢ What has happened!” 

«© The man possessed our secret!” 

<¢ Tmpossible!” 

<¢ Yes; he has at least heard rumors of 
and was searching for them!” 

The Indian approached and scrutinized the dead man’s feat- 
ures, and suddenly uttered an alarmed cry. . 

‘Do you recognize him?” 

‘¢- Yes; he was my deadliest foe!” 

«« Ah! he knew you?” 

«© That man once killed me!” 

<¢ Killed you!” 

«*J will tell you. He suspected I held the secret of the 
golden caves, and he followed me once for days, and at length 
overtook me and overpowered me, and sought to compel me 
to confess my secret. I refused; and at length he sought to 
torture me, and force me to tell him what I knew. [still re- 
fused, and finally he hung me to a tree,and left me for dead, 
when an Indian cut me down and restored me to life.” 

‘¢ What was the man’s name?” . 

<¢ I do not know what his real name was, but he was known 
as Mexican Dan, and he was a bad, wicked man. He is the 
fellow who murdered the missionaries up in the Modoc country; 
and he has killed more innocent and inoffensive men than any 
one man on the plains. You did a good deed when you set- 
tled him!” 

‘<1 was compelled to settle him, or he would have settled 
me.” : 

‘It ig well; and let me tell you he is the only man besides 
ourselves who had any suspicion as to the existence of the 
golden caves.” i Ot 

<¢ How is it he chanced to know of their existence?” 

«« That is a question I can not answer; but he spent many 
months every year searching for them.” 

‘‘He told me Before he died that he had got upon the 
track of the treasure caves.” 

‘‘ He spoke falsely. He was only seeking to force you to 
tell. He must have suspected that you came here to search 
for them.” 

‘¢ Did/he know you were living?” 

‘Yes, he knew that I escaped; and that man has covered 


the golden caves, 
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ing | ile asleep, experienced a strange, weird dream, and 
43 searching for me. Ray, while asleep, experie : 
eee in the vision he was urged to return and secure the wealth in 


$ ” 
me and for you that he is dead. rged 
The two men stopped and eat their breakfast, and then set | the treasure caves, and he was shown the vast amount of good 


ork , : dead half-breed as best they could, and | he could do in the world, ; E 
iy Sierra tnika ani ; ; When he awoke, the impressions of the dream remained 


with him, and he was strongly constrained to return and se- 


It is a good thing for 


‘© Tt’s all right.” ; , ed 
;  Gaven?? the treasure; but, having spoken in such a positive man- 

‘© You have found the caves?’ cure ; , WS eae 
You h ner, he was ashamed to tell Alka he had changed his mind; 


(OT ahann tip re. it i 
“ Bante thorehs and, resisting the spirit of temptation, he made ran 
‘Tt is there; and before this time to-morrow you shall | to resume his journey back to his tepee, when Alka sai ; 
feast your eyes upon a greater amount of gold and precious ‘‘ Before we go further, let me once more urge you to re- 
stones than the eye of mortal ever rested, upon outside the | turn and take possession of the treasure. | 
** Why are you so persistent?” 


7 rao tt) 
Se eawaa hektidored in contemplation of what he was to be- “* Because I believe you are the heir of all that wealth. 


‘he 1 : it pr the one who 
hold. The idea of being the possessor of such marvelous | Your reluctance to take it proves that you are I 
sragitt dazed him. He Henan so nervous he turned to Alka | should be possessed of it. And I desire you as a friend; I 
wish to go with you to the places where the great and good 


and said: | : 
«Come, we will go down into the plains.” live; and. to move among them we must have money. Re- 
‘But we will first go to the treasure caves.” turn for my sake. You shall become my teacher, and from 
*< No, we will not go there.” you I shall learn great good.” | 
** Not go there?” ejaculated the Indian. «‘ As you are so anxious, for your sake J will return and 
No.” help you to secure the treasure for yourself.” , 
«* Why not?” ‘* No, the treasure shall be yours; indeed, there is enough 
‘* Let the cursed gold lie there!” | for both of us; there is no limit. We need not take more 
‘“ You refuse to accept?” than we need. Come.” : 
Ven." «<T will return,’’ said our hero. re i 
“Good! we will return to the plains.” The two men returned, and that night encamped once 

_ There was a curious look in the Indian’s eyes as he acceded | more on the spot where Ray had been compelled to slay the 

to our hero’s plan. half-breed. 


‘* Why will you refuse the gold?” Upon the following morning they started for the treasure 
“‘It can but bring misery, See, only last night its love | caves, and within two hours reached a spot where a narrow 


cost alife!’? ~ crevice opened in the rock, but to reach the place they were: 
**You should receive as a reward all the wealth in the | compelled to clamber up an almost perpendicular wall, and 
treasure caves for ridding the world of that bad man!” in a place where only the eagle would seek an eyrie. 
** Well, come, we will go; you shall reveal your, secret to It was with great difficulty they squeezed through the rent 
some other man.” : in the rock, and then commenced a difficult passage. At 


* No; if you take not the gold, the treasure caves shall re- | times they came to places where solid rock cut off further 
main a secret forever! I will never enter the caverns again!” | progress, but Alka, who held a key to the passage, remoyed 
‘Twill not take the gold! Come, we will return to the | swinging rocks and opened passages which an ordinary eye 

- plains.” ». | never would have discovered without a pre-knowledge. In- 
. deed, our hero remarked that the treasures were indeed safely 
deposited, as a New York detective, with a good start on the 





CHAPTER XI. trail, would have been baffled in discovering them. 
A STRANGE RESOLVE. 4 After a good two hours’ clambering they came to an open- 
ALKA appeared dazed\by his companion’s determination, | ing, and Alka halted, and ina solemn voice said: 
and for a few moments remained silent, but at length said: ‘* We are here!’ . 
“Would you not like to*go and gaze just a few moments Ray stood trembling and awe-stricken. 
on the immense treasure?” ‘“In a few moments,’ said Alka, “ you will gaze upon a 
** Why tempt me, Alka?” sight such as the eyes of white man never gazed upon. Not 
“It is a great curiosity to behold so much gold.” even Solomon, with all his gold from Ophir, ever gazed upon 
‘<The sight would drive me mad!” such a marvelous display of treasure as will soon be seen by 
“In the caves are rare and precious jewels that belonged | you. Come, the hour is at hand!” ; 
to the priests of our race centuries and centuries ago; rarest The man stepped forward and soon lighted a prepared 


gems that used to decorate the altars; magic stones said to | torch. Ray gazed around, and a cry of wild amazement fell 
possess strange virtues. One could spend weeks examining | from his lips, and then he subsided to silence, and stood awe- 
the treasure, and every moment of the time his eyes would be | stricken and paralyzed with wonder. 


dazzled with marvelous sights!” j The cave was a stalagmite chamber of the most wonderful 
‘* Hold thy tongue, tempter! I will not go!” variety of conformations, and under the glare of light it 
** Will you tell me why?” | looked like a chamber studded with glittering gems of im- 
‘*T would have to cross a line of blood!. Already the search | mense size, wrought into artistic forms and shapes. 

for the treasure caves has caused me to take human life!” As our hero gazed, a suspicion flashed through his mind 


“With the treasure you can atone for all the harm you | that the poor Indian had been deceived, and had mistaken 


have done. Do you regret the death of Mexican Dan? Why, | mere vulgar mineral crystallizations for genuine gem material, 


in removing him you have rid the earth of a monster!” but in a moment he was most wonderfully undeceived. 
* Come, we will go.” “It is beautiful,” said Alka. 
: oa you are resolved not to take the gold?” ‘* Yes, beautiful, but valueless,” answered Ray. 
am. The Indian waved his torch around mi 
= well my words: if you do not take it, there it shall conformations, and said: eh OER: GR AGES 
le until the mountains shall be rent asunder at the last day! ‘* All this—yes, this is Nature’ i . 
ea no sasgry mortal will I ever reveal the secret of the hidden | this is not the foto shambact tS snes ren 
reasures! The Indian led the way across the splendid nat ral hal 
‘ What do you know about the last day?” passed through a narrow er and entered a et wit. 


‘* Have I not told you I learned much of the missionaries? tering cavern and, with 
I can read and wnte in English. I am not a common Indian; | said: 
I am a descendant of a race that was well advanced in civili. ** Look!” 
zation long before the arts had reached Europe.” Our hero did look 
6é ¢ r » r + 7 p ’ - 
You are a wonderful fellow, Alka. But come, we will Before him was piled a mass of littering gold smelted into 


leave here.” b in di 
here. th ars, in dimensions of greater y 1 
> recs baa Seno f greater volume than a veritable man- 
re Leas ‘That is. ; 
‘* That is gold—pure gold!” said Alka. 


**T will go!” R 1 
go! ‘ay, when sufficiently subdued, took ars, 
rr ’ , , 
[he two men retraced their steps, and at noon came toa | and, examining it by the torch said: pr Revo Sea 
halt and lay down to rest. “ Yes, this is gold.” . . 


a strange light gleaming in his eyes, - 


and became breathless with wonder. 
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“Tons and tons of gold!’ repeated Alka, “Br : 
tliat isnot all. Follow me.” ae 

_Our hero followed his extraordinary uide, and the man led 
him to a smaller cavern, where lay piled several copper-sealed 
boxes. One of these he opened, and Ray recoiled, fairly daz- 
sled by the glare of a thousand gems. 

** What think you now?” 

“It is but a dream,” muttered Ray, rubbing his eyes. 

** No, it 18 not a dream, good sir. These gems came from 
the far East, the land where my people came from, centuries 
and centuries ago! See this.” : 

The guide selected a gem, half the size of the great Koh i- 
noor, but of purest water, and of corresponding greater value. 

** Wonderful!” ejaculated the amazed white man. 

** What can we do with all this?” demanded Alka. 

‘“* Leave it where it is,”? answered Ray, and a shudder 

passed over his frame. [ : 





/ 
CHAPTER XII. 
THE REVELATIONS IN THE TREASURE CAVES, 


A SMILE passed over the Indian’s face as he said: 
** No, no; we will not leave it; we will go forth and do 


_ good. Here have we the means to buy kings and emperors.” 


“Yes, yes, and sell our own souls!” 

** No, no; we will do good with it.” 

““T must think, I must think,” said Ray. 

*« Yes, yes; we can take our time. We will remain here 
three or four days, and become accustomed to the ownership 
of these great possessions. I have brought plenty of provis- 
ions; there is material here for the building of a fire, and we 
can eat and sleep, and remember we are the richest mortals 
on earth! But first see here.” : 

_ The Indian opened a second box, displaying other gems of 
rare value—pearls, topazes, amethysts, emeralds, and other 
precious stones; indeed, gem treasures that would have al- 
most caused a Solomon to stand paralyzed and speechless in 


_ the presence of their glitter and marvelous value. 


After gazing upon the display until his eyes wearied of such 
a visual flash of splendor, Ray suggested the building of the 


fire, and when its bright flames\shot aloft it seemed as though 


he were indeed a veritable Aladdin introduced into the fairy 
underground grotto of the genii, where gems grew upon trees 
from roots sprouting in a soil of solid gold. ! 

After the men had eaten, Ray said: 

“Tell me about your people.” det 

“‘T can not tell yon about them, I know not from what 
particular land they came, only that it was somewhere in the 
far East, and I only know that they looked for a great king to 
come to them from the East, and their obeisance was made 


every morning to the rising sun as though it was from its bed 


their king would appear and that was their religion, they 
worshiped the sun only as a sign of the, coming of their de- 
liverer.” c 

“* We may find some records of your race here.” 

«© We may.” ; 

«Do you understand the ancient language? Could you de- 
cipher their writing?” 

“TI might. I can not speak the ancient language, but I 
can read it a little. I might decipher their hieroglyphics 
sufficiently well to get some idea of their meaning.” — 

‘«« When we have slept and awake to-morrow we will search 
for records; those would be even more precious than all this 
gold and silver and all these glittering gems.” ‘ 

«‘ We will search after we have rested; but it is not in taste 
to say to-morrow here, for where we are now it 1s an eternal 
night, and to-day and to-morrow are the same; not one ray 
of sunlight ever penetrated within this cave; we are In the 
very heart of the mountain, at least a mile from sunlight in 
4 irection.” 

Metre men were soon fast asleep, and when they awoke 
they set about discussing a plan for removing some of the 
th. ; é 
arm hero had fully considered all the different phases of his 
strange fortune, o eet) to take advantage of 
at the fates had brought to him. ! 
We wil pase over the details of the following three months, 
which were devoted by the two men to a removal of a portion 
s gre alth. 
Oe Sneed cee deposits in several California banks; in- 
‘deed, he placed deposits in every direction in different cites, 
wm that hep the second era of our wonderful narrative com- 
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mences he had subject to draft in different cities in the United 
States sums aggregating twenty million dollars. 
_ When all was arranged the fortunate young man returned 
to New York. For purposes of his own he had changed his 
appearance, and had done so while preserving all his original 
manly beauty and grace of form; indeed the day he landed in 
New York, accompanied by his dark-skinned companion, he 
was a man of commanding and striking presence. He stopped 
at one of the best hotels and engaged a suite of rooms at a 
fabulous price. 

Ray had read the wonderful story of ‘‘ Monte-Cristo,” and 
to a certain extent he had determined to make that extraordi- 
nary man his model. Like Cristo he had come into his great 
wealth in a sudden and most singular manner. Like the 
Frenchman also he had met with a mischance in his love af- 
fairs, and though he had not so many revenges to work he 
had as many startling benefits to bestow as the days sped by. 

_When they had arrived at the hotel and sought to engage 
his rooms the cautious proprietor demanded a reference. 

‘“*T am my own reference, sir.” 

“* But you have engaged the most costly suite of rooms m 
my house, I must have some guarantee of your responsibil- 
1by. s 
‘“ You are right,” said Ray, and drawing from his pocket 
a check-book he leaned upon the counter and drew a check on 
a Philadelphia bank for twenty-five thousand dollars. 

‘‘ Place that amount to my credit,” he said. 
as hero had assumed the name of Raymond Phillips 

yers. : 

‘he owner of the hotel received the check with a doubtful 
shake of the head, and was very cool as he deposited it in his 
safe; at the same time he gave special orders to his clerks. 

It was a large sum of money, and the hotel manager 
thonght he would send one of his clerks to Philadelphia to’ 
collect the amount and make some inquiries concerning the 
new guest, as the latter had engaged the rooms for six 
months. . 

During the absence of his clerk the proprietor kept a close 
watch upon his strange guest, and directed the hotel detective 
to do likewise. | 

The detective’s report was: ‘*The gentleman appears all 
right. He does not drink anything at all, I should say. He 
spent an hour in the office of one of the largest banking- ~ 
houses in the city, and went to Junch with one of the mem- 
bers of the firm.” 

Upon the following day the clerk returned from Philadel- 
phia. The proprietor met him with an anxious face, and, in 
a tone trembling with excitement, demanded: 

“* Well, what have you to report?” 

«It’s all right.” 

““ Tt is, eh!” | 

«Yes, sir, I went to your friends, the bankers, in Phila- 
delphia, and by them was taken down to the bank, and in- 
troduced and identified. I felt a little shaky, as I felt sure I 
had a ‘snide’ check, and I said to the cashier: 

<<“ T’ve a check on you for a considerable amount.’ 

«¢* Ah, yes,’ said the cashier, falling back on his cautious 
behavior right away. 

«©* To you know Mr. Myers?’ I asked. 

«««Mr. R. P. Meyers?’ he asked. 

‘<T answered, ‘ Yes, sir.’ 

«© <T know him.’ 

<< Ts he all right?’ . 

‘‘ Well, sir, the cashier kinder smiled, and said with a 
twinkle in his. eye: 

««* He’s good for a few thousand!’ } 

< «My check is for twenty-five thousand,’ I said. 

‘<« Ah, twenty-five thousand; that’s a mere bagatelle for 
Mr. Myers.’ 

«©«’The check is good, sir?’ 

Oe 

<©¢ You will certify it?’ 

<< Yes; I will certify the check if it is for two hundred and 
fifty thousand or five hundred thousand.’ ’’ 

Tid you make any inquiries about our guest?” demanded 
the hotel manager. 

? Paid.” 

‘« What did you learn?” 

‘‘ Nothing; the cashier was as dumb as an oyster; all he 
said was; 

«© «Mr. Myers is a very rich man. He inherited his wealth, 
He is a perfect gentleman, a little erratic, but a model man, 
His wealth is unlimited.’ ” 


1é 








«Then it’s all right,” said the manager, and that evening 
a more polite landlord never greeted a guest. Meantime Ray 
had been working some other surprises, 





CHAPTER XIII. 
RAY PREPARES FOR A SWEET REVENGE. 


Our hero secured in San Francisco letters of introduction 
to one of the wealthiest private banking-houses in New York 
City. His large deposits enabled him to obtain any sort of in- 
dorsement he sought, and a private letter addressed to the 
New York house contained the following account concerning 
the bearer of the formal note of introduction, and as Ray had 
a point to make he occasionally dropped bits of information 
from which his history was drawn by the California bank 
officer. ; 

In his letter the great financier said: 


‘<T would commend Mr. Myers to you as a gentlemen whom 
it will pay you to cultivate. He isa young man who inherited 
a large fortune upon reaching his majority, and [ am in- 
formed that some disappointment in his native State, New 
York, led him to come West, and he went largely into mining 
speculation, and for so young a man must be possessed of 
extraordinary ability, as his fortune has been increased to 
colossal proportions, and it is my opinion that his present 
ready-cash holdings couut away up into the millions.” 


The letter contained much other matter, all of a compli- 
mentary character, but not immediately relevant to the pur- 
pose of our narrative. id 

Ray had carefully maneuvered to have just such a letter 
written, as, for purposes of his own, he desired to create a 
certain impression and rumor concerning himself, as he had 
formed a scheme for punishing the heartless coquette who 
cruelly jilted him*because of his lack of the golden ducats. 

Only a few weeks passed, and our hero was introduced in 
the best circles in New York, as it was understood that he 
was not one who had suddenly acquired wealth, but a young 
~ man who had inherited his fortune. 

The banker had sent out invitations to a grand reception, 

and among those invited was our hero; and upon that event- 
ful night he stepped from his magnificent equipage at the 
door of the banker’s mansion, and was ushered into the grand 
arlors, where were gathered the wealth and culture of New 
ork, 

Despite all sneering statements to the contrary, New York 
can show gatherings equal in splendor and all other respects 
to any city in the world, not even royalty itself being able to 
gather together more representative wealth, intelligence, and 
social importance. 

Rumors concerning our hero had preceded him. It was 
known that ‘he was a young man highly cultivated, the scion 
of an aristocratic family and the possessor of millions. 

Ray had been in the parlors but a few moments, when his 
eye rested upon the perfidious woman who, five years pre- 
viously, had so heartlessly cast him off, and a gleam of delight 
shone in his eyes as he mentally contemplated his approach- 
ing sweet revenge. 

Eleanor Dickerson at four-and-twenty was still beautiful, 
still bright and charming, and still in the matrimonial mar- 
ket, as our hero had heard it had become understood that she 
was a fortune huntress. And again an impression had be- 
come current that she and her father were a sort of society 
adventurers. They managed to maintain their position, as 
they were of what is termed unquestionably good stock, as 
far as family connections were concerned; while at the same 
time it appeared to be generally understood that her ‘dear 
papa ” was not as wealthy as he pretended to be, and that, in 
fact, his prospective capital lay in his daughter’s success in 
the matrimonial line. 

tay learned that the really handsome girl had enjoyed many 
opportunities to marry, but alas! the fortune was lacking in 
the aspirants. Indeed, she had experienced a second en- 
gagement and had only escaped by an accidental exposure 
from marrying a first-class fraud and adventurer, and as the 
latter *‘ affair” had become public, her prospects were corre- 
spondingly damaged. We will take an author’s privilege in 
recounting a conversation that occurred between Ella and her 
father on the afternoon preceding the incidents attending the 
grand reception we are about to narrate. 

“* Klla,’’ said the father, ‘I was introduced to the young 
(slifornia millionaire, Myers, to-day, and he is to be at the 
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By George! girl, if you could only capt 


reception to-night. a 


ure him, what a triumph, eh? after all that has occurred. 

‘«‘ What sort of a man is he, papa?” 

‘“ One of the handsomest men I ever met!” 

‘¢ But he is old?” 4 

« Qld!” exclaimed the father; ‘‘ not he! only twenty-six; and 
it is rumored that he is one of the richest men in the world 

‘« Possibly some cunning adventurer!” 

‘“‘ Not he, child; no, no;\let me tell you what I heard yes- 
terday: Myers called upon a well-known firm of bankers, 
and made inquiries concerning a certain stock, and seeing he 
was a young man, the broker, who didn’t know him, was sort 
of offish, but asked: 

‘© ¢ How many shares do you want?” 

‘«‘The young man made an answer that made the broker’s 
eyes start out of his head, and the final result was the young 
man had shares delivered aggregating in value to a million 
dollars, for which he gave a certified check with as careless a 
grace as though he were putting up a hundred-dollar bill on a 
margin.” 

Ella’s eyes glistened as she asked: * 

«¢ And is he really so rich and handsome?” 

‘* He is; and they tell me he is a young man possessed of a 
splendid education, a linguist; and then, my dear, if you 
meet him you will have a privileged call, for it is admitted 
you are a wonder as a linguist.” . 

‘Ah, papa, it’s all very delightful to dream about, for a 
moment, but that millionaire will not notice me.” 

** You can’t tell, my child, you can’t tell; they say he is an 
erratic and very independent young fellow, not at all proud, 
easily approachable, and looking for a wife.” . 

‘* Nonsense! how does any one know that he is looking for 


a wife? Of course, they would start such a rumor about a. 


handsome, unmarried millionaire. ” ; 

** But I got it straight. Harry Newman has spent several 
evenings in the young man’s company, and heard him say 
straight out he was ready to marry, and would find a New 
York girl to suit, or become a bachelor all his life!” 

“It’s all very well, papa, but he will never notice me.” 

| Kila, you are one of the handsomest girls in New York; 

that is admitted. You are bright, witty, and accomplished, 
and bear an honorable name, and I take it your chance to 
win the millionaire is as good as any other girl’s, especially as 
you know that half our heiresses look like old maids at 
twenty, with meally complexions and school-girl manners. 
No, no, this Myers is a dashing fellow, and if you meet him 
to-night and play your cards right, I’ bet a big apple that 
to-morrow morning you will be one of the happiest, as well as 
one of the handsomest girls in New York.” 


“Tt might be all right, papa, if it were not for that ‘af- 


fair’ of mine!” f 

‘* But you must get in ahead with your own story concern- 
ing that little experience, and if you manage it right, I'll 
guarantee it will be a card in your vor" 


‘* I fear not, still you can depend upon me. I will | try my 
best.” 


“Yes, my dear child, I tell you at any day, at any hour, | 


the trouble may burst, and I find myself a bankrupt, by 
George! With such a son-in-law as Myers, I’ll be the biggest 
man in Wall Street. Whew! just think of buying a block of 
stocks valued at a million, and having it delivered; it’s like 
an Aladdin tale nowadays, my child!” . 

It was after the above little domestic chat that Ella went 
to the ball. 





CHAPTER XIV. 
OLD LOVERS MEET, 

Tu enjoyments of the evening proceeded. Ella saw the 
young millionaire and was dazzled, and when she saw him 
talking to another belle her bosom heaved with anger and 
jealousy; indeed, she had tacitly and mysteriously come to 
feel that she had a sort of prior right to the attentions of the 
beau ideal of a lady’s imagination. 

At length the fateful moment arrived; by request a well- 
known society man brought the millionaire over to where Ella 
me ang the introduction followed. 

The young nabob who had been go self-possessed when 
made acquainted with ladies whose family names were indis- 
solubly associated with millions, betrayed a marked nervous- 


| ness when introduced to the lovely Eleanor Dickerson. 


The girl was an experienced society belle, a keen observer 


one who understood every little trick and device as practiced “ 
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im society; one who interpreted every passing expression upon 
Sm auditor's face; read the meanings of every glance of a bold 
er bashfal eye, and a thrill of triumph agitated Ella’s bosom 
the instant she permitted the handsome man to possess her 
dainty little hand, for she saw that she had made an im- 
pression, 

At once there awoke in her heart a yearning to draw the 
young man off to some fragrant conservatory shade, so that 
she might have an opportunity to deepen the impression and 
forestall all envious narratives concerning herself. She was 
an adept, and knew the methods of the society game to per- 
fection. 

Ray Myers engaged her in conversation, and a strange 
thrill awakened in her heart; the tones of that voice appeared 
to penetrate the innermost recesses of her alarmed memory; 
there was a familiar strain in it, and it seemed as though some 
dear friend were speaking to her, and her startled eyes were 
fixed upon his face. 

But no, he was a stranger, she had never gazed upon that 
face before; and still what meant the agitation caused by the 
glance of those penetrating eyes? 
= You have been a long time away from New York?” said 

a. 

“Yes; quite a number of years.” 

** You were born in the city?” 

‘© No, but I am a native of the state.” 

_ The artful girl moved on word by word toward an: interest- 
ing conversation, and most skillfully she endeavored to hold 
his attention and afford him no opportunity to steal away 
from her side. *s | 

As it appeared, however, he showed no inclination to steal 
away, and at length he issued the coveted invitation to dance. 
He had been hours in the room, had met and talked with 
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dance. i 
Elegant Ella had indeed won the first ‘‘knock down,” so 
far; she was an elegant dancer, so was the millionaire, and 
_ they did indeed present a splendid appearance on the floor, 
and jealousy’s little goddess had her hands full that night, 
darting here and there and finding lodgment in at least fifty 
palpitating little hearts. 

The dance was over and there followed the coveted invita- 

tion to promenade, and they made their way to the spacious 
conservatory, and momentarily the line was drawn. Ella had 
the great man to herself; it would have been rudeness for an- 
other to have pressed their society beyond a passing recogni- 
tion. She could murmur low and sweet, and listen to whis- 
pered answers in her delighted ear; and the perfidious Ray 
Phillips was there to cause all that delight; it was a mutual 
triumph, but the triumph came of far different causes. _ 

The acquaintance progressed rapidly. Ella did indeed look 
lovely, and away down in his heart Ray murmured: : 

‘«‘Oh, that she had been as true as she is lovely, and this 
moment gladly would I surrender all my gold for her truth! 
But, alas! no, no; she is false as one of the sirens that tempt- 
ed Ulysses during his famous voyage.” 

Ray quickly discerned that the beautiful creature was play- 
ing only a cold-blooded game of sweet fascinations to win, 
not him, but his gold. ; 

He had entered the contest forewarned and forearmed in 

‘the most complete manner, and it suited him to let her seem 
to carry on the game well; and, indeed, being himself a skill- 
ful fellow and filled with a deep purpose, he said just those 
things, in a seemingly innocent manner, which were best 
calculated to aid her game. Alas! had she not: been carried 
away by her own excessive vanity, some suspicion must have 
crossed her mind. ee nt 

- The game proceeded, and Ray stated his delight in having 

obtained by purchase a pair of trotters that could draw a 

bugzy with the speed of the wind. Ella expressed her fond- 
ness for fast riding, and Ray said: ; 

You must take a dash some day behind my trotters.” 

<‘ | would be delighted,” came the answer, which was accom- 

nied with a smile that would have turned half a dozen sus- 
ceptible youths mad. ae] 

‘Ella bad won; from the first moment that the young mill- 
ionaire had been introduced to her she had held his attention ; 
and when she started for home it was Myers who carried ber 
ermine-trimmed cloak and held the carriage door for her to 
enter, and stood watching for one last glance as the spirited 

horus dashed Sen id 

Ab, what a world this is, and how easy it 1s to deceive! 
Ray went home from the ball. He had -accom plished the 
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twenty different girls, but he had not asked one of them to 
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purpose of his visit. He had met Ella, had passed inspection, 
and she had not penetrated his disguise; no recognition had 
followed their introduction. | 

He was only known as the young millionaire, and she did 
not dream that under the disguise it was the man whom she 
had turned away with such heartless cruelty. : 

Ella ‘had left the reception at a comparatively early hour. 
She had a motive in so doing, and she anxiously awaited the | 
return of her father to learn the success of her little game. | 

The father speedily followed her home; his triumph was 
less apparent than his daughter’s. : 

** Well, papa?” she demanded. 

‘© Ah, Ella, dear, you are a siren! What did I tell you?” 

“* But, papa, you have not told me.” ae 

** Told what, my child?” ne 

‘Did you leave the splendid Mr. Myers at the ball when 
you came away?” 

‘* No, my child; it became evident that all the attraction 
for him vanished when you tore yourself away. Why, girl, © 
it’s startling, your triumph!” { 

«Tt does seem so, papa.” And her eyes gleamed as she 
said: <‘He’s mine! I know when I’ve won.” 3 

“Child, this is wonderful! Suppose you really should 
marry that man?” : 

‘* Never fear, papa; the man at this moment is in a fever; 
he is thinking of me. I never succeeded in my life before in © 
so carrying a man’s heart by storm!’’ i 

** But, Hila, those stories; they may prove fatal’to our pros-, 
pects, after all.” -, 

«¢ You need not fear, papa; I’ve taken all the sting out of 
those tales; and, really, I believe that my little experience hag, ~ 
lent piquancy to my value in his eyes.” 

«© You told him all?” 

“Yes, all, and in my own way.” 

‘¢Tt’s wonderful! How could you direct the conversation 
in such a channel as to get an opportunity?” 

‘* Ah, I can do that when I choose! Papa, I’m in dan- a 

er? ’ 
fest In danger, child?” ‘ 
6°'Y¥es,”? 
_ © What do you mean?” : 

«‘ Suppose that man should turn out, after all, to be an ad- 
venturer?” 

<< Goodness, child, do not suggest such a thing!’’ 

‘« But suppose, after all, that he should?” 

«“ Nonsense! Remember he paid a certified check for that 
block of stock, and to-night I heard something else.” 

‘‘ What did you hear?” . F 

“JT heard from our host that they had purchased for him 
ten millions of government bonds.” 

“Ten millions, papa?” 

‘¢ Yes, ten millions.” . 

‘‘Why, the man is a Croesus!” q 

«© Yes, he is a Rothschild.” ’ 

«* But, papa!” A 

“Well?” {ou 

«‘ Suppose, after all,jhe should prove to be a splendid ade 
venturer?” . 

‘‘ Nonsense. child, I say!” 

<«¢ But admit the possibility.” Pr 

‘¢ Well, adinitting the possibility?” 

‘© T should marry him.” ‘ 

<¢ Marry him!” ejaculated the father. 

‘¢- Yes.” 

“Why?” 

‘* Because, as I live, I love him!” 
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CHAPTER XV. 
RAY MEETS WITH A FATEFUL ADVENTURE. 


HERE was a sweet archness in Ella’s tone as she spoke, 

Her father smiled, and answered: . 

‘‘ Ho, ho! so my lady is conquered at last!” 

‘‘T have met my deaw ideal of aman. He is the hand-_ 
somest man I ever saw, brave and witty, a born hero, I am 
his slave.” . 

‘Well, I will not object, my child, when your hero can 
buy ten millions of United States bonds with as much non- 
chalance as you would buy a pair of gloves.” 

‘< He is glorious, papa, simply glorious, and he is mine!” 

«¢] hope you are a true prophet, my dear, as concerns your 
own destiny.” 
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‘* Never fear, papa, I can read the human heart, and J have 
made an ppnrasaite that can not be effaced. I feel it; I 
now it!” 
alla retired to her couch with a heart throbbing with de- 
lightful anticipation, little dreaming that there were times 
when the smiles of treacherous men could be as false as the 
glances of perfidious women. ; 

When our Monte-Cristo returned to his luxurious rooms he 
was lost in deep meditation, and when alone in his chamber 
his conscience upbraided him for the part he was playing. 

>» Ray was naturally a high-minded man, and he blushed to feel 
~» that even a spirit of revenge could prompt him to act in such 
> an unprincipled manner. ; ‘s 
_ _ “I will not proceed further,” he said at last. ‘‘ No, no; 
. he wronged me, but I will not commit this great wrong 
~ against her! I am a man, she is a woman.” 
-> This resolution to do right, however, brought a sense of 
- deep dissatisfaction. He had bitterly felt his rejection, and 
~ that night he had enjoyed his triumph; the golden bait had 
taken well. She had clutched at it as it were, and he felt 
* . that she deserved to be punished. As he thought the matter 
~ over, however, a new scheme entered his mind, and he mut- 
- tered: 
¢, “Yes, that will do. I can go on with my little revenge, 
~ and after all so arrange it that no harm shall come to her; 
. but oh, what a glorious woman she would be if she was only 
- as true and honorable as she is beautiful and accomplished.” 
+- Two days succeeding the incidents we have described, Ray 
~ drove up to the door of the Dickerson home, and Ella en- 
 joyed a ride behind his wonderful team. Her delight was 
_ extreme, and all her art was exerted to fascinate the young 
+ millionaire. 
_ __ Ray appeared to be charmed and indeed was charmed, but, 
~ like the famous Ulysses, he was morally bound to the mast, 
_ and her wooings, though ever so sweet, did not win him from 
» a remembrance of what was and what might have been. 

The fateful ride came to an end; Ella was returned to her 
~ -home, and her soul was filled with delight, for the young 
. millionaire had asked her to the opera. 

* To her father she related the progress of her conquest. He 
; smiled and was happy; and so did Ray smile, as he had 
_ pierced the veil and recognized that the fair woman was the 
+ same false charmer who had once broken his heart. 
- _ That same evening following the ride our hero strolled 
_ through the. park. He was still fond of solitude and often 
+ wandered off by himself. 
~\- Alka was in Massachusetts; the Indian had become the 
pupil of an old classmate of our hero who was poor but 
earned. | 
~« Our Monte-Cristo wandered off to a remote part of the 
_ park; it was a beautiful moonlight evening, and after a long 
- walk he took advantage of its being night to break the park 
rules, and threw himself down ini the well-cut grass to ponder 


- and dream, and as he lay the words of Byron recurred to his 
memory: 

=. “‘ Our thoughts take wildest flight 

~ _ When we would array them in most pensive order.” 


. _ Ray had been but a few moments in his position when he 
heard the murmur of voices, and a lady and gentleman ap- 
peared in sight, and then took a seat upon a rustic bench 
near to where our hero lay. The latter would have 


“ Folded his tent like the Arab and as silently stolen away ” 


. had not a word fell upon his ear that caused him to linger 
and lay low. He overheard a rich voice exclaim in tones of 
* deep and anguished pleading: 

** Oh, spare me !” 

Ray was a sort of good angel, as he had planned to be, and 
the words caused him to stand fast lest some harm might be 
i.cended, 

In answer to the anguished pleading he heard a male voice 
say: | 

“* Do not bid me to 
light. ” 

Ray did not like the man’s voice. Much character is be- 
trayed in the voice, and it is stated that a famous artist once 
declared that Jet him hear a voice and he would paint a face 
with an expression characteristic of the speaker though the 
latter he might never see. 

In answer to the declaration of the man the woman said: 


“I can not place the matter in a less harsh light; you ask 
“me to become your wife; I can not do it,” “4 


spare you; do not put it in so harsh a 
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The voice of the female was sweet and rich, and sent a thrill] 
of pleasure through a listening soul. a 

‘* Pauline, I am rich, I am not ill-looking, I am a succese- 
ful man; there is no reason why you should not become my 
wife.” 

Ray blushed to the hair. He regretted he had not stolen 
away, and now it was too late. He could not move without 
betraying his presence; discretion bid him stay, and the da 
came when he thankfully remembered that he had remained, - 

‘There is a reason why I can not become your wife. 1 

** What‘is the reason?” ? 

“* I do not love you.” 

Ray’s heart stood still. He had come to believe that there 
did not exist on earth an unselfish and disinterested woman, 
and what had he just heard? A man had declared himself 
rich and successful, young and fair looking, and a woman 
had refused to become his wife because she did not, could not, 
love him! The youth could hardly believe his own ears. 

A long silence followed the last declaration, broken at 
length by the man, who said: . 

‘* And am I to consider your answer final?” 

** Yes, my answer is final.” 

** You will not marry me because you do not love me?” 
“* That is true.” 

** Do you love another?” 
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«‘ Have you ever loved another?” i 
Ban. 7f Lhe 
*< You are still heart free?” i 
3 Wg 


‘‘' Then why do you not love me?” * ' a 
‘I am not master of my own heart; love is a sentiment 
that arises unbidden. I may never love. I do not love you | 
as a wife should love her husband.” yong 
*‘ Do you know what you are refusing? You are compara- 
tively poor; I am rich—very rich. You are fond of the beau- 
tiful; every wish your heart craves shall be gratified the - 
moment you become my wife.” slike eae 
‘* The picture you draw is not a temptation to me.’” 
“* But I wish you to consider everything. You are young; 
you have not reached an age to appreciate the value of wealth.” 
“‘ But I have reached the age when I can a preciate the 
full value of love as it should exist between husband and _ 
wife.” (alist is ‘ 
“‘ You are romatic.” | : ¥ 
“No; Iam truthful and honest”) Br: rt 
“Great thunder!” thought our Monte-Cristo; ‘here is a if 
woman who glories in being truthful and honest!” _ | 
“‘ You must become my wife, Pauline,” said the man,ina 
stern, determined tone, ’ i 
““T must?” Fes : 
‘oe Cais tig 
«* Never!” a . basa | 
“Listen: you force me to the step I take!l™) 
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CHAPTER XVI. 
AN OLD ROMANCE IN A NEW: DRESS. | 


Ray knew that some dreadful revelation was coming. 
There was evil in the tones of the lover’s voice, there was 


menace init. The sequel proved our hero’s conclusion cor- 
rect. 


‘* There is a threat embodied in your tone and manner,” 
said the lady. . es 
** Yes, there is a threat.” 
** How can you threaten me? 
‘*T am a gentleman.” 
“* A gentleman can not threaten a lady.’ 
“1 do not threaten violence; I have but a stern statement 
to make.” 
‘* Please do not make any statement to me. I can not be- 
come your wife. No circumstances shall compel me to look 
favorably upon your suit.”? 
‘* You do not love me?” . a 
**T do not love you.” 
** You have admitted 
‘t. You? 
“* You must learn to love me,” 
**T never can,” 
** You love your father?” 
girl’s lips. er 


Are you not a gentleman?” 


that you respected me?” 


A low ery fell from the ‘ 
‘* Ah, do you suspect what I have to tell?” . 
. 1 , st 
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-my wife and all shall be averted. 








<\ second time there fell a silence between the two, broken 


at length by the lady, who said: 


** My father is unhappy.” 
“ Your father is unhappy; ah, you have discovered that?” 
. — ae he = not been himself.” 
Rd reason he has to be unhappy. He is in dead] 
i, and no mortal man can save him 7 me!” { 
** Oh! what have you to tell me?” 
| Again let me tell you that you force me to the step I take. 
Kad you consented to be my wife you would never have known 
of your father’s impending disgrace.” ; 
. > My father’s impending disgrace!” almost shrieked the 
girl, 
* You have quoted my words correctly.” 
** Oh, spare me!” 
** Become my wife and I spare you and save him!” 
** Save him?” 
ares.” 
** From what?” ’ 
“Shall I speak?” 
**'Yes; I must hear all; but mark well you do not speak 
falsely of my father!” 
“*] have marked well what I have to say.” 
“« You spoke of disgrace?” 
** Yes.” 
“< In connection with my father’s name?” 
ore. 
«* And what you have to tell me is true?” 
ee Regis), 


‘ « Speak!” 


** Remember, you urge me to speak?” 
« Yes, and I shall remember under what circumstances I 


did so.” Pin . 
‘There was a tone of bitterness in the girl’s voice. Her com-. 


panion evidently observed it, for he said: 

** Let me tell you that under no other circumstances would 
I speak; as your father’s friend I would have saved him, al- 
though it would have ruined me, but when I remember that 
you have refused my love I am driven mad, and I will save 
your father only on one condition.” 

«Save him from what?” 

“Disgrace and death!” . 

«* Disgrace and death—my father from disgrace and death!” 


again and again repeated the girl in accents of deepest 


misery. . 

«Yes; I swear I speak the truth; but promise to become 
I will not be so rich a hus- 
band, but your father’s honor will have been saved. I will 
have sayed it, and no mortal man but myself can do it!” 

‘Oh, what terrible words are these I hear?” 

‘« They are true words.” 
F «Tell me all.” 

‘‘ Promise to become my wife and it shall never be neces- 


sary.” 


“<T must know all.” 

<¢ You insist that I tell you?” 

“é Yes. > 

‘«¢ Remember you ask me to tell?” 

<< could not have insisted had you not let me know there 
was something to tell.” ; 

«Tt is not my fault that there is something to tell. Ah, 
Pauline, spare me, spare yourself; promise to become my 
wife and the words shall be unspoken.” — 

«Oh, what shall I do?” moaned the girl. 

<¢ Promise, and all will be well.” 

«Can you accept a hand without the heart?” 


«‘] know your nature; once my wife you will learn to love 


me and I will be the happiest of men.” 
Again there fell a silence, broken after an interval as before 
by the girl, who said: 
_” «© No, no, I can not do it. 
such a crime.” _ 
“¢ Crime, Pauline?” ‘ 
Yes, crime; is not perjury 4 crime? Is not false swear- 
ing a crime?” 4s 
“ 4 promise is not an oath. 
“ But the fulfillment of my promise would require an oath; 


I 


My father would never approve 


4 sacred affirmation, that I would love, cherish, and obey. 


do not love you.”’ fe 
“* But you could learn to love me. 
9 No, 1 know myself better. I would never love you. I 


’ , 
would hate you; alas, I am learning Lo have you now. 


“ And you will not become my wife 


**T can not. I will not!” 

The man’s voice became sterner and harsher as he said: 

** Be careful what you say lest you may be compelled to re- 
call your words.” 

**' Then I would add falsehood to my other sins. 
I can never, never love you!” 

‘*Why not? Tell me why not; I am rich, and I will be 
kind to you.” 

**But you are not good—you are not noble—you are not 
generous.” 

‘Why do you assume I possess none of these qualities?” 

**A noble man, a generous man, would not force a woman. 
to promise to marry a man she despised.” 

** Do you despise me?” 

“J must speak frankly. I fully discern the advantage you 
are seeking to take. Yes, I do despise you!” 

“You shall marry me all the same.” 

‘* Oh, please say no more; each word adds to my disgust!’” 

The man’s voice was becoming harsher and harsher as his 
true nature was being developed under the ordeal through 
which he was passing. ! 

“You despise me? Well, well! Your own harsh words give 
me permission to speak.” 

*«T will go home.” 

‘No, you shall not go home; you shall listen to me!” 

«Sir, you will not detain me here when I wish to go!” 

“1 shall detain you here! Yes; you asked me to tell you 
of your father, and you must hear the story of his disgrace.” 

“« His disgrace!” ejaculated the girl. ‘‘ Oh, would I were 
dead!” \ ene 

‘«T will give you one more opportunity. For the last time 


No, no, 


_Linvite you to become my wife, and this cloud shall pass over 
| 


you.” 
** No, no; I can not marry you!” 
“¢ Then listen to my narrative!” | 





CHAPTER XVII. 
OUR MONTE-CRISTO LISTENS TO AN OLD TALE. | 


A DEEP impression was made upon our hero’s mind by what | 


he had overheard. He felt guilty in remembering that he was 
a listener, but he excused himself under the plea that he 
would make a most noble use of his involuntarily obtained 
knowledge; and as he discerned the drift of what was to come, 
he felt thankful that within his grasp lay the power to save 
that lovely girl from the arms of the cold-blooded man who 
was seeking to force her into a marriage. 

Again, the young man had already learned an important 
lesson. He left the presence of Ella impressed with the be- 
lief that all womankind were false; but that false impression 
had been in a moment all swept away, and he was taught that 
there did live women who were true and good and faithful. 
He was glad that accident had brought the experience to his 
observation. 

Again a momentany silence followed the man’s last declara- 
tion, and it was he who finally again spoke. 

‘‘ Your father, as cashier of the bank, has opportunities for 
manipulating its funds that no other officer possesses. Your 
father has always been ambitious to become a rich man. His 
ambition has led him into the committal of a crime.” 


J 


Again there fella silence, and once more the silence was — 


broken by the man, who asked: 

‘¢ Shall I proceed?” 

«Yes, proceed.” 

‘¢ Some months ago your father was tempted to engage in @ 
certain stock speculation; the speculation turned against him, 
and it became necessary to lose all or make good his margins. 
He had no more money, but under his control were the funds 
of the bank. He could not stand by and see his all swallowed 
up for the want of a few thousand dollars. ‘I'he devil tempted 
him as he tempts all bank officers who engage in stock spec- 
ulations, and he used the money.” 

‘¢ Poor papa!’ moaned the girl. 

‘Yes; I am sorry for your father, and it is with reluctance 
that I tell this sad tale, even to the daughter who has de- 
clared that she despises me.’’ 

‘“Why did you not warn father? Why did you not save 
him then?” 

‘1 did not know then what he was doing; but let me pro- 
ceed. He used the bank funds and lost them, and when he 
knew he was a defaulter he became frenzied; a wild madness 
seized him to make good his deficit, and he plunged deeper 


o 
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and deeper into speculation and lost every time! He has made 
one last venture. ‘Che result is not yet declared, but I know 
once again the tide has turned against him, and in six or seven 
days he will know he is a ruined man.” 

*« He does not know it now?” 

«No; your father fondly hopes fortune has favored him at 
last; but I have private and confidential advices to the effect 
that the stock in which your father builds his hopes is soon 
to be declared worthless!” 

«Oh, my poor papa! Does he know that you are aware 
of his defalcation?” 

‘No; but he has made a confidant of another; and to his 
friend he has declared that when the knowledge comes that 
he is a ruined and disgraced man he will kill himself.” ; 

A moan of anguish escaped from the girl’s lips, and in 
agonized tones she demanded: 

‘‘ What is the amount of my father’s indebtedness to the 
bank?” 

‘«¢ Over two hundred thousand dollars!” 

«« And you are sure the speculation is about to turn against 

him?” | 

:  *T am sure; there is no hope for him 
| ‘And you can save him?” 
<‘ Yes; I can save him.” 
“‘ How?” 
<‘By making good the deficit.” 
= « A deficit of two hundred thousand dollars?” 
' © Yes; over two hundred thousand dollars.” 

«And if I promise to become your wife you will save 
him?” 

Twit 

It was a terrible moment. Ray saw that the man had 
won. He had wrung the poor girl’s heart, had driven her 
mad; to save her father she was about to sacrifice herself! 
One so good, true, noble, and generous, was about to become 
the purchased possession of a cold-blooded schemer! 

The young man was determined the promise should not 
be given; but how was he to prevent it? A moment and the 
fatal words would be spoken, and he would be too late! No, 
no, he would act. He would take a desperate chance; that 
fair, true girl must be saved! 

“*Oh, what shall I do?” murmured the distracted girl. 

**Do your duty; and your duty is to save your father!” 


19? 


“And if I promise to become your wife you will save 
him?” 
el Wille ‘ 


“* You swear?” 

“<T swear!” 

‘The man spoke quickly. . 

«<'Then I prom—” 

Pauline was not permitted to finish the sentence. Ray 
Phillips had decided upon his plan and proceeded to act, and 
just as the girl uttered the first syllable of the fateful word he 
appeared upon the scene and cut off its finishing, and as he 
appeared the man and the woman recoiled in amazement and 
the girl stood speechless. é 

Ray advanced boldly to the man and said: 

«* Your name is Brown, sir?” p 

“* My name is not Brown!” came the answer in a fierce tone. 

“‘T have been informed that your name is Brown, and you 
must accompany me!” 

*« My name is not Brown. — I will not accompany you, and 
you had better make off about your business or I will call a 
policeman!” 

“If your name is not Brown I am indeed mistaken, but I 
am satisfied you name is Brown!” Then turning to the young 
lady our hero said: ‘* Miss, tell me truly, is this man’s name 
Brown?” 

‘< No, sir, that gentleman’s name is not Brown!” 

Ray advanced toward Pauline and said: 

““Tam afraid you are not acquainted with his true char- 
acter. I must be permitted to “sh you a few questions,” and 
he laid his hand gently on the girl’s arm and sought to draw 
her away to one side. 

Pauline’s companion at once sprung forward to interfere 
when Ray seized him and with great violence flung him away. 
I'he man twirled round and round and toppled over the edge 
of an embankment and rolled to the bottom. ; 

The moment was Ray’s opportunity. 

** You do not know me, miss?” 

‘Sir, you are a ruffian.” 

*€ No; listen, I must speak quickly. 


in Do not promise to be- 
come that man’s wife. Defy him. 


He can not save your fa- 
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ther; but your father can be saved, and you can save him 
without promising to become that villain’s wife. 

«‘ Who are you?” 5 

‘No matter as towho I may be. Iam your father’s friend. 
That man is taking a mean advantage, He shall not triumph. 
I must see and speak to you to-night. I will follow you to your 
home. Entér your home and then come to the door and 
speak to me a few moments and I will show you how your fa- 
ther can be saved, and you need never let him know that you 
were ever aware of his impending disgrace.” 

‘« Oh, sir, are you deceiving me?” 7 

‘No, no; Iam saving you. Do not promise to become 
that man’s wife. Marry him, and your father is doomed. 
You can only save your father and yourself by defying that 
man. Here he comes. Laugh in his face. He can not, he 
shall not harm either you or your father.” 

The man who had been thrown reappeared upon the scene. 


CHAPTER XVIII. ; 
OUR MONTE-CRISTO PROVES HIMSELF A ‘“‘ TRUMP.” 


THE gentleman was boiling with rage and full of fight as 
he came upon the scene; but our hero was equal to the occa- 
sion. He rem vd his hat and advanced toward the mad- 
dened man, saying, humbly: , 

‘<Sir, I owe you an humble apology.” 

«© You rascal! [’ll kill you!” ; 

‘* Sir, when you hear what I have to say you will excuse 
me. ‘I'his lady has satisfied me that you are not Mr. Brown, 
and I have been laboring under a misapprehension. You must 
excuse me. Indeed, were Mr. Brown here, you would be the 
first man to aid me in arresting him.” a 

While speaking, our hero had stepped backward after his 
first advance, and so disappeared; and Pauline’s companion, 
having had a taste of his prowess, was not disposed to fol- 
low, and contented himself with some very emphatic denunci- 
ations. 

Meantime the girl had stood amazed and bewildered. It 
was the most startling and extraordinary adventure of her 
life. Her brain was in a whirl. The gentleman was the first 
to recover his perfect composure, and he said: 

‘Come, Pauline; we will go away. Ihave your promise; 
that is sufficient. We will be married at once, speedily, and 
all will be well.” J 

‘* But I have not promised to marry you!” 

** You have not promised?” % 


“‘ No; while I was speaking that man appeared and inter- 


rupted what I was about to say.” ~ 

** But you were on the point of giving me the promise.” 

‘** But I did not.” 

“You will now?” 

““ No; I must have time to think.” 

** But you have half promised.” 

‘“I have made no promise, and I will not make one now. 
I must have time to think.” Rs 

«You will permit your father to rush on to ruin?” 

**No; I must save my father!” 

‘“ Promise now and your father is saved.” 

*“T will not promise now!” 

**Jt is to-night or never, Pauline!” 

** Why can you not wait?” 

“‘T can not! I will not!” 

‘Then it must be never! That is my answer!” 

‘“‘ What has caused you to reconsider your original deter- 
mination?” 

“Time; that strange interruption came at the proper 
moment to afford me time to reconsider.” 

‘And you will not promise?” 

** Not now.” 

‘“ When shall I have an answer?” 

“ ‘To-morrow. ” 

si ee you will give me a final answer?” 

*\Yosu.> 

‘e Sa moment; do you mean to consult with your father?” 

**T may.” 

** No; you must not.” 

‘* Why not?” 
a re bam = ae the catastrophe; your father would 
cull himself rather than drive you t i 
ak aia you to marry me against your 

‘* To-morrow you shall have your answer,” 


“* And will you promise not to consult with your father 
until you see me again?” 


# 


> 
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es ; I will see to your home and wait.” 
| The rw left the spot. : 

Meantime our hero was on their track. His sensations 
were strange enough, and his thoughts were in a whirl. He 
had seen the face of Pauline. He saw it under the starlight 
and the flickering glare from a park lamp, and his soul was 
filled with delight; one glance at that face was enough; her 
glorious countenance bespoke the soul that refused to marry 
where she did not love. And, indeed, she was a beautiful 
girl. Ella's stately beauty paled before the ravishing love- 
liness of the noble Pauline’t face; indeed, it was bliss to gaze 
but one moment on that face; it was rapture to ‘listen to that 
rich, soul-thrilling voice. 

The gentleman who had sought to extract a promise from 
Pauiine accompanied her to her home, a plain, unpretentious 
house only a few squares distant from Central Park. At part- 
ing he said: 

** Pauline, remember; to-morrow I must have a final an- 
a : 

«¢ You shall.” 
«* On your answer depends your father’s honor, his life!” 
} *¢ Oh, sir, spare me!’’ 

Our hero, who was near by, overheard these last words. 
The gentleman took his departure; a few moments passed, 
and the door opened and Pauline appeared; our hero stepped 
forward and said: 

«© The hour is early; will you walk with me a few steps?” 

<¢ Sir, you are a stranger!” | 

**T am a friend of your father.” 

_ The girl appeared to hesitate, but at length said: 
Twillnot gofar. I canspare but afew moments to listen 
_ to your explanation.” / 
he descended the stoop and walked beside our hero. 

«© What is your name?” he demanded. ~ 

The girl gave a start, came to a halt, turned pale, and in a 
trembling voice said: 

«© You have deceived me! You said you were a friend of 
my father’s. Can you be his friend and ignorant of his 
name?” © ~ 

‘‘ Listen; I have a confession to make.” And our hero 
proceeded and truthfully related all the facts that had led to 
@ cognizance of her father’s position. Pauline listened with 
breathless excitement, and when our hero had concluded she; 
said: F 

<¢ What can be your purpose?” 

‘< Tt is my purpose to save your father. Iam rich, I can 
spare the money. Listen; I will make it a loan to you Ye 

Sire 

«¢] know this is an extraordinary proposition, but it is a 
proposition to save your. father’s honor and his life; and it 
must be heaven-sent, as I ask no return!” 

«<T am bewildered!” 5 ea 

«© You need not be. I amimmensely rich, ‘The amount is 
a mere bagatelle to me?’ 

<* Do you know the amount?” Bs 

<< Something over two hundred thousand dollars. 

«« And that sum is a mere bagatelle to you?” 

it in” 

<< What is your plan?” 

«<T propose to leave with you a& token, a remembrance, so 
at some future day you can identify me.” 

<< This is wonderful!” ejaculated Pauline. 

«* Let me conclude. Iam rich now, and do not need the 
money. If I ever need it, I will come to you; but I will not 
come unless you are able to repay it, or at least pay the in- 
terest on the amount.” 

«* But I can not accept the loan. 4 

<< You can not accept it?” 
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y «What will you do? 
«¢ What will you do?” . 
om ke othe! what shall I do?” moaned the beautiful girl. 


< You can not let your father be disgraced, and put an end 
to himself, when the means to save him are offered to you, 
Heaven-sent.” ; 

‘* No, no; I must saye my father if I can. way 

“ You can not save him by committing a crime which, be- 
fore high Heaven, is greater than the one of which at this 
moment he stands guilty.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“You can not put a lie u 


whom you detest, an 
wt Mo, J cash ot do that!” came the resporise. 


on your soul; you can not marry 
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der the incidents. 





swear to love and cherish him.” 








CHAPTER XIX. 
A ROMANTIC COMPACT. 


‘© HERE remains but one alternative,” said Ray; “ you 
must permit me to save your father’s life and honor!” 
‘* But your offer is so extraordinary.” 
‘* No; it is not extraordinary. If I were permitted to ex- 
lain all to you then you would understand; but mark what 
say, you must look upon this succor as from Heaven. Pon- 
Iamaman of honor. I lie there when 
unsuspectingly you come adjacent to the very spot where t am 
resting. Honor bids me fly, but I am compelled to remain, 
and in remaining I become an involuntary listener to the facts 
of your own and your father’s position. And of all the men 
in the world I am the only man who can rescue you without 
inconvenience. Iam under a solemn vow to do just what [ 
offer to do for you and your father. I have the means sup- 

lied to me for just such emergencies; and tell me how comes 
it that I was‘there in that particular spot at that particular 
time ready and willing? And tell me how it is that you were 
led right there to listen to the story of your father’s perilous 
position? Yes, why occurred these coincidences unless there 
was fate leading yours and my steps?” 

‘¢ All this is strange indeed, and in my heart I tremble.” 

‘<You need not tremble. Some day you will know and 
understand.” 

«© Who are you?” 

‘“‘T can not tell you. I can only fulfill my mission, and 
you must not suspect my good offices.” 

The two were passing in front of a house’ brilliantly illu- 
minated from which rich floods of light were streaming forth, 
and as Ray spoke his companion gazed up once, looked upon 
his handsome face, and as she caught its beautiful and benig- 
nant expression a shudder passed over her frame, and there 
came a faint suspicion of an extraordinary possibility. 

<<‘ Will you not tell me who you are?” - 

“*T can not.” 

«© You claim to be Heaven-sent; do you come direct?” 

The question was put in a strange, low, fearful tone. 

Ray laughed in a pleasant way, and answered: 

‘No, no; Iam but a poor mortal with all my imperfec- 
tions on my head; some day, if we both live, we will meet 
again, and I will tell you a strange tale, and the strangest part 
of it may still be the fact that I so opportunely became pos- 
sessed of the facts connected with your rather’s position; and 
now once more let me tell you that you must permit me to 
act as your and your father’s friend.’’ 

<< T have at least a right to make one request. ” 

‘¢ What is your request?” 

<¢ You must tell me who you are. 
of our benefactor.” 

‘«* Not now; some day you shall know my name.” 

‘‘ Did you know of the existence of myself or father before 
to-night?” ° : 

<<J did not.” : 

_ © And yet you are prepared to pay a money deficiency for “4 
my father of over two hundred thousand dollara???<::24, ss 

‘¢T am so prepared, and such payment, as I told you, is a 
mere bagatelle fo me; now let me tell you my plan.” 

«Do so.” 

<< Tt is not necessary that your father shall ever know that 
you were cognizant of his peril.” 

‘‘ How can that be avoided?” 

«Tt must be.” 

«« You are generous in more ways than one, strange man.” 

‘¢] will meet your father, and in my own way let him 
know that I am cognizant of the incidents of his position. 
I will in my own way manage to convey to him the money, 
and we will checkmate and put to confusion the man who 
to-night would have taken advantage of your father’s peril.” ~ 

<‘ How shall I know my father is saved?” 

<< J will send you a signal.” 

sc A signal?” 

Aaey G8 

«* How?” - 

A smile passed over Ray’s handsome face as he said: 

«© Your father wears a troubled and care-worn look?” 

$4 Yon,” 

‘‘He shows that some mental trouble is bearing 

down?” 
“© Yes.” 
‘‘ He does not smile?” 
Gio?” 


» 


I must know the name 


him 


~ 


i: a 


XN 
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father’s name?” 


{ 


_ All right; we will return to t 


| 
i 
4 
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shadow passed from his brow; when he comes and a 
upon you as in the good hours ere temptation came and le 
him into peril—by it you shall know that I have Et my 
word—that the peril is passed and your father saved! 


in a strange, timorous, suspicious manner she looked up into | 


her companion’s face, to make sure that indeed it was a 
mortal speaking to her ‘‘ with all his imperfections on his 


head!’ 
do all that you promise!’’ 


who was with you to-night?” 


the bank.” 


wealth as a distiller, and it was the father’s influence and im- 
mense wealth that secured for the son tke position of presi- 
dent; indeed, it is said the father owns half the stock of the 
institution.” 


swered: 


habit of staying out late?” 


may meet again. In the meantime I will leave with you a 
talisman, so you *vill know should I ever desire at any future 
time to claim your good offices.” 


to say.” 

tiny, and I do strange things. I am doing a strange thing 
now.” 

me. In the meantime I must look to your father. I would 
desire to see him to-night.” 

See him to-morrow at the bank.” 


to the talisman.” 


it, displayed « diamond—a large stone that gleamed and glit- 
tered like blazing splinters from off the sun. 
33 


and, lo! it fell apart, and two glittering gems Jay under the 
amazed girl’s gaze, 


you meet a man—no matter under what circumstances—who 


can halve your diamond, or, rather, supply the missj half 
you will know who it is,” ” RED Py missing half, 


{ 


abruptly : 





her excited imagination it seemed as though he had veritably 
vanished, 

















‘Then listen: When he comes home to you with the 





CHAPTER XX. 
OUR MONTE-ORISTO PERFORMS A STRANGE ACT. 


PAULINE SEDLEY entered her home with a mind in a whirl 
of bewildering thoughts, while our hero stole away with a 
heart filled with delight. One fair girl had transformed him 
into a cynic; and a second fair girl retransformed him back 
into the brave, generous, trustful man he had been ere the 
shadow fell across his path in life. fyi 

“Well, well,” he muttered, <‘ how I rejoice in my wealth! 
It came to me, and the only satisfaction it brought was a 
knowledge that I could seek a wicked revenge; but now I can 
prevent a wrong, the consequences of which might otherwise 
descend from generation to generation. Yes, had it not been 
for me the beautiful Pauline would have sold herself to Bald- 
win to save her father from disgrace; and a true, good, and 
refined woman would have become the wife ofa vulgar, cold- 
blooded, accidental capitalist. ” rt 

Indulging pleasant anticipations, our hero pursued his way, 
when his attention was attracted by a voice, and he heard the 
words: 

“‘T am ruined! ruined! ruined! Why should I return 
home? Why not end it all now?” : 


* What a beautiful signal!” murmured Pauline, and again 


‘*]T feel that indeed you are a friend, that you can and will 


**T can and will! and now for the points; who is the man 


‘His name is Addison Baldwin, He is the president of 


‘* A young man to hold such a position.” 
‘‘His father is a very wealthy man, who accumulated 


** And your name?” 
«< My name is Pauline.” ; ; 
“Yes, I know your name is Pauline, but what is your 


*« Augustus Sedley.” 
‘«TIs your father at home now?” 


The girl’s face assumed an anxious expression as she an- 


His face was pale, his eyes glared, and his whole attitude was 
of one in deep distress; and so engrossed was he in his own 
thoughts, he appeared to be unconscious that he had given 
them audible utterance. a grat 

A suspicion passed through our hero’s mind, and he darted 
into the shadow of a stoop ere he had. been seen, but from 
where he could see and hear. ; 

A moment passed, and the agitated stranger stood silent 
and evidently irresolute as to his course; and a moment later 
murmured exclamations again fell from his lips. 


‘* He is not at hoine.” 
Ray observed the expression. aie 
“You must answer me truthfully. He has been in the 


“« He does not come home as regularly as formerly.” 
# house.” . 
“* When shall I meet you again?” 
“* Possibly never.” Ae 
*< Never?” repeated the girl, in a mournful tone. _ 
“We can not tell.. Should you ever need my services we 


True, loving, and beautiful, what a blow to her! And it was 
for her I sinned! yes, yes, for my dear child! And my sin 
has returned to me in most horrid shape, as upon her inno- 
cent head will fall the full force of the blow!” O43 
' A moment the man remained silent,-and our hero could 
see that tears fell dawn his cheeks. He was a noble-looking 
man in middle life, and his words had confirmed our hero’s 
first suspicion. He was witnessing the agony of Pauline’s 
unfortunate father. 

Ray felt an impulse to step forward and speak to the ago- 
nized man, but a certain purpose restrained him. 

Again the father gave audible utterance to his thoughts: 

** Would that I could see her once more; hear her voice; 


** You speak in such a strange manner I do not know what 


“Tama strange man; I am the child of a strange des- 


** And must I thank you in advance?” 
“Wait and see; some day you may have a chance to thank 


er presence I shall betray myself, and my resolution will fail 
me! Ah! that my body may never come to the surface! May 
she remember me as she saw me last!?? p of} 

“Great Cesar!” mentally ejaculated Ray. ‘ How fortunate 
this meeting is; even more providental than the meeting with 
the daughter. Had we passed each other on the street, I 

‘Would never have been permitted to save the father of one of 
the noblest women I ever met—one who is as beautiful as she 
is true and loving.” ray 

The young man had another lesson before him—a warning 
as to the consequences of one false step. Such agony, such 
despair he had never before seen expressed on a human face. 
And there stood a conscientious, well-educated gentleman. 
paying the penalty of a moment’s weakness! Oh! that all 
who are tempted could have pictured before them the end! 
When temptation comes, would that in all cases to the tempt- 
ed the choice were given to elect to resist and be happy, or to 
yield, and in the end face the fearful punishment that is sure 
to follow sin in all its various phrases! 

_A moment the father stood and then made a step toward 
his home, but again he came to a halt, and bitter words of 
anguish fell from his ups! 

‘* No, no, I dare not! I dare not! should I go to secure one 
glance I should be tempted to enter, and should I enter, the 
agony expressed upon my face would eall for an explanation ; 
and should I once speak my courage would fail!” 

The man turned away and walked rapidly down the street, 

Our hero followed, and he saw the maddened man run to 
ward the river, 

‘“ Ah!” muttered Ray, “that is his purpose! He seeks to 


“It is doubtful whether or not you can see him to-night. 


** All right; I will attend to that part of it. And now, as 


Our hero drew from his pocket a small case, and, opening 


“¢ How beautiful!” exclaimed Pauline, 
** Yes; and now, behold!” 
The young man pressed the diamond at its pointed apex, 


**You take one, I keep the other; and when, some day, 


** Tt will be you?” 

Ten? 

“Oh, how strange is all this!” 

“* There is fate in it.” 

“* And to what will fate lead?” 

“Time will tell.” 

“Oh, that I could pierce the future!” 

** You might do so and wish to die,” 

** Alas! even so we can not tell.? ™ 

** We can not tell,” came t@e refrain, *** 
The two had returned to the house, and our hero said, 


“* And now, farewell!” 
He pressed the lovely girl’s hand and was gone; and to 


“‘Poor Pauline! poor child! what will become of her? | 


hide his shame in the waters of the river! Well, well, let him 


The speaker was a gentleman standing under a lamp-post. 


pe my lips to hers!’ But no, no, I dare not! If I go into | 


‘ ~ 
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suffer; he has done wrong, but I will save him, and this night, 
yea, this very tight, Palin shall recognize the signal, shall 
ee that a father is saved!” 

The inten ing suicide walked rapidly, and our Monte- 
©risto had hard work to follow Eecl? and avoid discovery. 
‘The man reached the pier, walked out upon it, rushed madly 

. forward, was upon the string-piece ready to leap in when he 

was clasped in a strong embrace, and a voice demanded: 

** Here, my good friend, what are you up to now?” 

** Release me!” piteously pleaded the would-be suicide. 

** Release you? No, no, I discern your purpose!” ' 

ei 7 — a Lara but HDB in for a bath.” 

; spoila gi suit of clothes! No, no, sir - 

Suse is foo vhin ee arn a 

. mt was a powerful fellow, and dragged the gentleman 
ack. 

** Sir, your face betrays your purpose; there is madness in 

your eyes!” 

** Young man, free me, or I will do you harm; I am 

armed.” re 

___ ** Yes; you are in my arms, my dear sir, and I will not re- 
dease you until I am satisfied you have recovered your proper 

_ -genses.” | 

*s You shall release me!” | 


) 


. 


; The gentleman sought to free himself, but he was in a grip 
of iron. 
Pa y good sir, come with me; let us go and talk over mat- 
_ tters. I may prove to you that you are twice a fool.” 
: SRE . | 
«© Yes, I mean what I say. You were a fool to yield to the 
temptation that leads you a second time to play the fool in 
order to escape the consequences of your first foolish act.” 
. Mr. Sedley uttered a cry of amazement and fixed his blood- 
__ shot eyes upon his rescuer in a bewildered manner. 
© Ah, you perceive I know what you would do, and why 
you would do so wicked a thing as to take your own life. No 
no, come with me. Let us talk matters over.” 
_“ &* Who are you?” , 
‘¢ Come and learn.” 
«No, no, I never saw you before. You are a stranger to 
_ T have made myself a friend in saving you against your- 
self. Come now, maydomore.” 
_ *¢Do more?” 
‘ ae Yes. 9 . 
_ + *€What can you do for me?” 
<* Much.” i / 
Tel] me what you can do.” : 
‘«<T can recall you to your senses, save you from the com- 
mission of a crime for which there can follow no expiation,” 
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CHAPTER XXI. 
OUR MONTE-CRISTO PREPARES HIS SIGNAL, 
‘ue banker gazed in a dazed manner at the young man 
who spoke to him in such an assured and determined tone. 

** Come,” said Ray. 

<¢ Where would you lead me?” 

«To where we can talk matters over quietly.” 

As our hero spoke he gently drew the would-be suicide 
along with him. The two men entered a saloon. It was still 
comparatively early in the evening; and when seated in a 

rivate room, Ray said: ) . 
-« Now, sir, perfect frankness must be the rule between us. 
You are in dire trouble.” 

«‘ How do you know J am in trouble?” 

‘<J am a sort of wizard.” 

«<< Sir, you are a trifler.” 

<< 'Tyiflers do not save men from death.” 

« But you are making sport of me now.” 

<< Well, we shall see. Look at me well, 
hold my face before to-night?” 

The despairing man scanned the face of our hero, and at 
length said: 

f No, I never beheld your face before.’” 

«© You are sure?” 


«1 am sure.” ok: 4 
‘¢ And I never beheld your face before to-night, sir, and yet 


about to prove to you that I am a wizard, that IT am a 
ee eeshae t know all about yous your name is Sedley, 
ou are cashier of the —— Bank.” 
mgr Sedley sprung from his chair, and a moan fell from 


his lips as he exclaimed: 


Did you ever be- 


- 
f 
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* Alas! I see it all. I have delayed too long, I am more 
than a ruined man. I am to face my disgrace!” 

** What do you mean, sir?” 

«You can not deceive me. I know all. You have been 
dogging my steps. It was a selfish motive that led you to 
save my life, but I will balk you yet!” 

The man suddenly drew a cocked revolver, and had it 
pressed against his temple, when it was wrenched from his 
grasp. 

‘* Sir! what would you do?” ‘ 

** Listen tome: I have some money and jewels on my person; 
they are yours; let me go!” 

** Why do you talk to me thus?” 

‘© T discern who you are. Oh, have mercy! Not upon me, 
bat upon others. You are a detective.” 

‘¢ Sir, on my honor I am not a detective; and I propose to 
prove to you that I am your friend.” 

‘< Tf you are indeed my friend, you will let me die.” 

‘*T told you I have never seen your face before this night. 
If I were a detective, I could not say that truthfully. I swear 
it is the truth, and yet I know you are a defaulter.” 

«© Why seek to deceive me?” 

‘*T am not seeking to deceive you. The amount of your 
defalcation is over two hundred thousand dollars.” 

- Are you man or devil?” 

¢ You will learn in the end. I am a man and a friend. . 
And now I wish to ask you a question, How far is Addison 
Baldwin inculpated with you?” 

‘The banker glared and muttered: | 

‘* This is wonderful!” . 

‘¢ Yes, it is wonderful; but you haye not answered my 
question. ” 

‘* Who are you?” 

‘<¢ You shall know in time; and still I swear I did not know 
of your existence until this night.” . 

‘ And yet you have stated a fact which is known to only 
two men—a fact that can never be established and proved.” , 

“¢ You mean the culpability of Mr. Baldwin?” . 

reey eg. 

‘‘ But you have not answered my question, How far is Mr. 
Baldwin inculpated?” . 

“He is as guilty as I, but the fact can never be estab- 
lished.” 

‘¢ You were to take all the blame?” 

‘<¢ Yes; that man was too cunning for me.” _ 

«¢ Will you explain to me all your transactions?” 

«Tt is too late now.” 

“¢ No, it is not too late. Let me tell you something. You 
shall not be made that man’s victim.” — t 

<< Tt is too late to save myself now.” 

<<‘ But it is not too late for me to save you.” 

«For you to save me?” 

£$ Vous? | 

‘‘Sir, nothing can save me. I have made an absolute loss 
of two hundred and forty-two thousand dollars, and I would 
have to possess that money to save myself, and I could not 
raise the two thousand.” . 

‘‘The money is nothing; that part of it is easily arranged. 
What I want to get at is the culpability of Addison Bald- 
win.” 

‘It is strange that you should know anything about this. 
matter; it is the most extraordinary incident of my life.”’ 

‘< Never mind that part of it. ‘Teil me all.” 

«How can I tell you unless you let me know who you 
are?” 

‘¢ What difference does it make your telling me? As the 
matter stands, you alone are the culprit. What you tell 
me will be merely matter in extenuation, and, though not 
removing your guilt, will, to a certent extent, lessen its enor- — 
mity.” i 
‘¢Tt was Addison Baldwin who first suggested to me to at- 
tempt stock speculation. At the time I was worth at least 
fifty thousand dollars that I had saved during twenty-two 
years’ service in the bank, I have lived carefully, as I wished 
to save money for another.” 

‘¢ Your wife?” 

‘‘ No, sir; my wife died many years ago, leaving to my care 
a girl of six years.” 

‘* And you never married again?” 

‘‘ Never. I have lived but for my child.” 

“«¢ And your child: lives?” 

‘« Yes.” 

‘«‘ She must be a young lady now?” 
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‘« Ag it stands, he will not help you?” 















‘“ whet a wretch you are!” ‘He will not, as I will die, go to prison, suffer anything 
. rd ea a Ae ” 
«Yes. 1am a wretch. J was a wretch anda fool when J | rather than sacrifice— » 


The sentence was not finished«. 

«© Ah! I see; you have betrayed yourself. 1 know the con- 
dition,” exclaimed Ray. 

The father was silent. ; , ‘ 

‘«‘ He demands your daughter’s hand in marriage? 

Hesitatingly the father answered: 

“You have said it.” 

‘Why are you opposed to the marriage?” 

“Tf you knew my child, and knew that man, you would 
know why I oppose such a marriage.” ee 

‘* You would not sell your child, even to save yourself?” 

** Never—never!” 

*¢ Mr. Baldwin is rich?” 


yielded to temptation.” 
~ « You were a greater wretch when you sought to drown 
yourself to-night. You profess to love your child, and yet, 
coward that you are, you would have fled from the conse- 
quences of your crime through the grave, and have left your 
daughter to bow her filial head beneath a double blow. 
‘© Oh, sir, spare me! It was for her sake I sought to kill 
myself!” 
«* Ror her sake?” 
‘Yes; if I were deaa the matter would pass over; indeed, 
the bank, for its own credit, would conceal my crime.” 
‘‘We will not talk of that now; proceed and tell me of 
your downfall.” 


‘I did not dare risk my earnings, but Baldwin kept at me, cf Year Tae, 
and at length under his advice and direction I did invest; my ks man of good position ? 
first venture proved a disastrous one. I was compelled to eC N C8: 


-**T’can not see what your objection can be.” e 

‘* But I can see,” said the father, “‘ the purpose of your in- 
terference. You are here in the interest of the man who — 
virtually has ruined me. And his purpose was to so gain my 
child’s hand. But he never shall! No, no; he never shall, 
come what may!’ 

‘You are right; you would be even a greater villain were 
you to desire to save yourself at the cost of your daughter’s 
happiness.” 

“*T never will—I never will!’ | chia é A a 

“¢ And you never shall! And this man Baldwin shall not 
triumph over you!” <i ; 

“Yes, he will triumph over me; he will gloat over my dis- 
grace!” (")" 

“« He never shall!” 


make good my margins, until all my own means were swal- 
lowed up, as under Baldwin’s advice I had purchased largely, 
and had advanced but a small margin when I saw my fortune 
gone. I became almost frenzied, and Baldwin, who pretended 
to sympathize with me, said that if I could only carry my in- 
vestment a few days I would recover all. I told him my 
capital was exhausted. He did not tell me directly to borrow 
from the bank, but he adroitly hinted to me what he would 
do under similar circumstances; it was a bitter struggle, but 
at length I yielded, and | came out of the affair a debtor to 
the bank in the sum of fifty thousand dollars. ” 
** And Baldwin urged you to plunge in deeper?” 
‘“No, he never mentioned the matter to me again; from 
that point I am alone culpable, but had it not been for him I 
would not. have speculated, lost, and sinned in the first 


place.” ** How can it be prevented?” 
** You tried to retrieve your fortune?” *“ Tt shall be prevented!” 
Todd ita oie ae 
** You went on step by step, always losing?” ~ T mean what I say.” 
SY O80 **T do not understand.” ; 


*« And does Baldwin now know of the full amount of your 
‘shortage?”’ 

“Yes; and I am satistied he had a motive in seeking to 
ruin me.” 


“You shall understand. /Your shortage is two hundred 
and forty-two thousand dollars?” 

“Exactly. ”” sie cs . 

‘<Tf you had that amount in money you would not fear the 
visit of the bank examiner?” te 

“Certainly not; I would be even with the bank. My ac- 
counts would be straight.” . . 

“Can that money be supplied and Baldwin not know it 
until the examination is made?” % 

“Certainly. But I do not understand the drift of all your 
questions; you really bewilder me.” _ fe 

“‘T shall bewilder you still more—you shall have the 
money!” 

**T shall have the money?’’ 

“* Yes, you shall have the money.” 

‘* Two hundred and forty-two thousand dollars?” 

** Yes, two hundred and forty-two thousand dollars.” 

“* And where will the money come from, sir?” 

“*T will make a Joan to you of that amount.” 

“« Sir! what do I hear?” 

“The promise of a man who can and will make his prom- 
ise good,” . 

‘*T am dreaming.” 

“* No, you are not dreaming.” 

‘“T do not comprehend. ” 

‘The statement is plain. I will take your present stock 
speculations off your hands.” 
“But you will lose two hundred and fifty thousand dol- 
ars. 

“*T will not lose a cent.” 

‘This is a dream.” 

““ No; it is not a dream, I tell you.” 

‘Sir, what can be your purpose?” é 

“*I will tell you in confidence. Iam Baldwin’s enemy. [I . 
can afford to give two hundred and fifty thousand dollars 
to defeat his purpose, and I have another motive which shall — 
be explained to you at some future time.” 

“* Are you trifling with me?” 

" a can afford to live and wait until to-morrow?” 

{* T'can. ” 

** To-morrow, at ten o’clock precisely, meet me at the cor 
ner of Wall and Nassau Streets. Be there on the minute, as 
1 am a punctual man myself,” : 


“Sir, are you raising false hopes in my brain?” 


‘ 





CHAPTER XXII. 
THE SIGNAL GIVEN. 


A MOMENT’S silence followed the banker's last declaration 
as recorded at the close of our preceding chapter, and a strik- 
Ing tableau was presented as the two men gazed into each 
other’s face. . ; 

The banker’s face was ghastly in its whiteness and con= 
vulsed with deep agitation, while a pleasant smile irradiated 
the dark, handsome face of our American Monte-Cristo. 

The latter broke the silence with the remark: 

“So Baldwin had a motive in wishing to ruin you?” 

“Yes; I am satisfied he had a deep and subtle motive, and 
had you let me leap into the river, I would have defeated 
es and I would have saved one who is dearer to me than my 

ife!”” 

** This is a strange statement, sir; a very remarkable state- 
ment. By your death you would have defeated a villain and 
saved one whom you love?” 

** My declaration is the truth.” 

** Will you explain it, sir?’ 

6é No. 3) 

‘Why not?” . 

“You are a stranger to me. ‘There 1s no need for me to 
explain.” 

** We will recur to this matter later on; and now, sir, what 
has so suddenly precipitated the catastrophe? I have been led 
to believe that you had some days’ respite yet.” 

“The day after to-morrow the bank examiner commences 
operations in our concern.” 

“Can not the president tide you over for a few days?” 

““ He could do so, but he will not,” 

** Have you appealed to him?” 

**T have.” 

“* And he has refused to aid your” 

** Absolutely refused, save u pon one condition. ” 

** What was the condition?” 

“That I can not name.” 


x 
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** No; Iam bidding you live and be happy, and in servi 
you Lam gratifying myst.” See 

** But I must have some explanation. ” 

* ‘To-morrow, after you are a free man, you shall have an 
explanation; and now, sir, go to your home; sleep in perfect 
peace, and forever forget the dark experience of this night, 
and only remember that you are saved, that you can defy 
Baldwin, and that before the world your reputation and honor 
will stand bright and untarnished.” 

The banker rushed forward to clasp his rescuer in his arms 
but our hero said: : 

“Wait until to-morrow; wait until the danger is really 
past, the Service performed, and then you can thank me, and 
we will enter into more detailed explanations; now go home. 
Remember to-morrow at ten, my friend; good-night!” 

Without a word our hero rose and rushed from the presence 
of ~ amazed and happy man whose life and honor he had 
saved. 

Mr. Sedley stood like a statue. He could not bring himself 
te realize that it was not alla dream. ‘The incident was too 
wonderful; one moment to be plunged to such a depth of de- 
spair as to end all in the death of a suicide; and the next 
moment, as it were, to be lifted up into the brightest hopeful- 
ness. 

“* No, no, it was not real; it must be a dream!” 

His mind ran back over the incidents of the night. He re- 
membered his going toward his home; his turning away; his 
mad journey to the river pier; his intending plunge and the 
saying grasp; and then the strange, weird conversation. Who 
could his rescuer be? What was his motive? Why should a 
perfect stranger loan a fortune to save him from ruin? 

The banker at length started for his home; be the whole 
thing a dream or a reality, one fact was certain: when he en- 
tered his own home he unknowingly gave the promised signal 


_—there was a smile upon his face. 





; CHAPTER XXIII. 
RAY MAKES GOOD HIS PROMISE. 


Fs -PavLIneE had not retired when her father entered the 
-house. She was waiting his return. 


For months she had 
seen the shadow deepen on his face. He was always kind to 


her, but he rarely smiled. She had hesitated to ask him to 


tell her what it was that preyed upon his mind, and he had 
never chosen to make a confidante of his daughter. 

Upon the same night following the strange interview with 
our hero as stated, he entered the house with a smile upon his 
face, while the shadow had been tranferred to the lovely 
countenance of his child. ‘The daughter observed the smile, 
the father the shadow. 

<< Pauline, are you waiting for me?” 

«© Yes, papa.” 

<¢ Tt is late, child.” ¥ j 

<<‘ Yes, papa, you have been coming in quite late during the 
last few weeks; you do not spend any more of those pleasant 
evenings with me.” 

<¢ My child, I trust I will from this time out. Business has 
preyed upon my mind, but I trust after to-morrow my busi- 
ness will be in such shape that I can spend my evenings 
where I most enjoy them, and that is at home with you; and 
now, my daughter, since you have awaited my return, I de- 
sire a little conversation, with you. Do you feel able to re- 
main up a little while?” 

«Yes, papa. 

<< My child, I have a confession to make, I very foolishly 
engaged in a speculation, and it turned against me. I lost 
all my savings and became involved, and I have endured 
great anxiety during the last few months. You may have no- 
ticed that I have not been as cheerful as formerly? 

‘Yes, papa.” 3 

«There is one subject I wish to discuss with you, a delicate 
matter, but you must not feel any reluctance 1n discussing it 
with me. Mr. Baldwin has lately paid you considerable at- 
tention?” 

The fair girl blushed, but answered promptly: 

“Mr. Baldwin has asked me to become his wife. 

«Do you love him, my child?” 

The girl remained silent. is 

“Do not fear, Pauline; answer me frankly. 

‘* Papa, do you think Mr. Baldwin is the man I would be 
apt to fancy?’ 

Me That io not answering my question, child. ‘Tell me just 

what you think of him? 


r 
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“Papa, has Mr. Baldwin ever spoken of this matter to 
99) 
your 
The father reddened and hesitated. 
**Come, papa, answer me frankly. c 
«Yes, he has spoken of the matter to me.’’ 
*¢ What is your idea of his proposition?” 
‘« First answer me one question: do you love him?” 
“* Now 
‘Do you think you could learn to love him?” 
“* Never!” 


‘Then I will speak frankly: I would rather die than see 


you that man’s wife!” 

‘é . ‘ 999 

ff es despise him, papat 

‘** He has wronged you?’’ 

«« Kh?” exclaimed the father. 

‘He holds you in his power. He has made my 2c2eptance 
of his hand a condition for aiding you now in your hour of 
trouble.” . 

The father’s face assumed a black look as he said in a hus ky 
voice, choking with anger: 

‘Has he dared make any revelations to you?” 


_ “Yes, papa. He has told me all!” answered the daughter 
: a low voice, as her face paled and her lovely eyes filled with 
ears. 

‘‘The scoundrel!” ejaculated the father, as his own face 
was suffused with humiliating blushes. 

‘* He is a mean man, papa!” 

«¢ What has he told you?” 

“¢ ALY” 

‘Told you I was a defaulter?”’ 

«Yes, papa.” 

‘‘Did the villain tell you it was he who led me into my 
present trouble?” , 

‘«< No, papa, he did not tell me that.” 


‘‘ Pauline, that man, with a deep purpose which has been 
revealed, deliberately conspired to get me into my present 
difficulties in order to compel you to become his wife! He is 
a deep, bad man!” . 

<¢ Papa, what shall we do?”. 

«©T do not understand you, my child.” 

«* You must be saved, papa.” 

<¢ Pauline!” ejaculated the father. 

‘¢ He is the only man who can save you.” 

‘He can not save me! He will not save me! He has re- 
fused!” 

‘‘ But he will save you on one condition.” 

‘¢ Pauline, I know what you mean. But listen to me: I 
would rather die! I would rather face dishonor—go to jail 
and expiate my sin behind prison walls—yes, die In prison, 
rather than see you that man’s wife!” : 

‘«‘ He may make me a good husband after all, papa.” 


‘< Daughter, he is captivated with your beauty, but he is @ 
devil. ‘T’ell me, child, have you promised to become his wife?” 

‘<< No, papa.” 

“Thank Heaven! Then it is all right.” 

‘«‘ But I am to give him an answer to-morrow.” 

‘¢'T'o-morrow?” 

oF V8.5 

‘¢ Pauline, there is but one answer you can give him. Tell 
him you despise him.” 

<«¢ And then he will wreak his vengeance on you.” 

‘‘Let him. The most bitter vengeance he could ever visit 
upon me would be to gain your hand in marriage. No, no, 
child, under no circumstances, come what may, must you 
wed that man. And again, I have something to tell you. I 
have been the hero of a most wonderful and startling advent- 
ure to-night.” 

‘¢Tell me about it, papa.” 

‘*T have met an angel or a madman.” 

‘«¢Tell me about it, papa.” 

<‘T met Mr. Baldwin this evening, by appointment. He 
was to give me a final answer as to whether he would help me. 
I met him, and the man told me he would aid me only on one 


“condition, and then his aid would be merely a tiding over; 


and in my own mind I am satisfied he intends to betray me a 
second time. So, child, even though you were to marry him, 
I do not believe he would save me.” 

The faintest glimmer of a smile passed over Pauline’s love- 
ly face. 

‘«‘ After I parted with Baldwin I started to come home, 
when I was accosted by a handsome young man.” 
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Paulino’s eyes dilated, and her face assumed an expression of 
wildest ae 3 4 

Continuing, the father said: 

«The young man informed me that he wished to hold a 
few moments’ private conversation with me. He was a stran- 
ver, and I refused to accord him an interview, when, to my 
utter astonishment, he betrayed a most singular knowledge of 
my affairs, and curiosity prompted me to accompany him, and 
although I had never seen the man before, he appeared to 
know all about me, knew the exact amount of my deficiency 
at the bank; knew of the character of Addison Baldwin; 
knew of the man’s condition; his proposition to you, and he 
said to me: 

‘¢<] will be your friend! I will save you!’ 

‘Pauline, I have the man’s promise; there is something 
extraordinary about it, and I should believe the fellow was a 
madman, a crank, were it not for his startling knowledge of 
my affairs.” 

** Did he give you the help, papa?” 

“< He is to meet me to-morrow.” 

«* And what has he promised to do?” 

«* Advance me the full sum of my deficiency.” 

** Have you confidence that he will keep his word?” 

‘Ido not know, child. He has certainly aroused hope in 
my heart, and the whole incident is so extraordinary I await 
with breathless interest the coming of to-morrow!” 


Shine tela of dnd 





CHAPTER XXIV. 
A VILLAIN GETS A SET-BACK. 

| Tris a strange incident, papa!” 
| ¢¢Yes, my child.” | 
_ And will you accept a favor of such magnitude from a 
perfect stranger?’ 

“‘T should not feel at liberty to refuse. I would consider 
it Heaven-sent!’”’ : 

‘* May not this new friend have some sinister motive?” 

**T do not know what his motive can be.” 

** It is strange that a stranger should offer you a fortune.” 

‘Tt is indeed extraordinary, and, Pauline, the stranger is 
an extraordinary man.” 

** Did he give you his name?” | 

** No; and he disappeared as though he had vanished in a 
cloud; indeed, to tell. the truth, fora moment after he had 
gone, I felt a sort of) superstitious terror; but I would accept 
his aid were he the devil himself, rather than surrender you 
to that meanest and most contemptible of all men, Addison 
Baldwin! When are you to give him his answer?” 
“ To-morrow.” 

“ At what hour?” 

“< No particular hour was named.” 

“** And what will your answer be?” 

“* What shall it be?” 

The father 
‘firmly, asked: 

** Will you obey me in this matter??? 

“6 T will.” 

** You solemnly promise to do so?” 

do.” 


a 
! 


grasped his daughter’s hand, and holding it 


eT 


** Your answer must be one 
worst!” 

‘But suppose your mysterious friend should fail? Sup- 
pose the whole incident should develop as the mad freak of 
-a lunatic, crazed by the hallucination that he is rich?” 

** My child, one fact is certain: the strange man who con- 
versed with me an hour ago is not a lunatic. He may he a 


devil! He may have some wicked design, but he is not a 
lunatic, that is sure!” 


‘* What shall we do, 

** What, now?” 

“*I fear to have 
strange favor.” 


** My child, to-morrow I will learn just what his real pur- 
pose is. I was so taken aback to-night I could not think, I 
could not question; to-morrow I will know why he loans me 
this immense sum}; but it is strange how he came to know all 
about my affairs; not even to you, my child, had I told 
them!” ‘ 

The daughter could have told her father how the 
obtained a knowledge of his aff 
to let. her father know that she 
silent. 


U pon ‘the day following the events we have 


of defiance! Bid him do his 


papa?” 


you accept this favor, this wonderfully 


stranger 
airs; but she had promised not 
had met our hero, and she was 


described, at 
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the appointed hour to a minute, Mr. Sedley appeared at the 
appointed place where he was to meet the stranger. Vive 
minutes passed and he saw nothing of the stranger; ten 
minutes passed and he did not appear. 

** Alas!” muttered the banker, ‘‘it was a dream after all, 
and J am a ruined man!” 

He waited half an hour, and the stranger came not, and 
reluctantly the ruined man turned away; as he did so, he 
placed his hand in his pocket and drew forth a large en- 
velope. He did not recognize the package and opened it, 
when an exclamation bast from his lips which would have 
called a crowd had any one been passing at the moment. 

The package was filled with thousand-dollar bills! 

“‘ What does this mean?” murmured the amazed man as, 
dazed and blinded with the intensity of his emotions he stag- 
gered along the street. . 

In a few moments he recovered his composure and entered 
the office of a friend. He passed to the private room and 
opened the package. 

The first object that met his gaze was a note, and he read: 


“The money is yours—use it. No conditions are attached 
to the loan; you are never to tell how you received it; the 
loaner is a millionaire many times. Some day the mystery 
shall be explained. Make a memorandum of the words 
‘ Eureka and life,’ and some day when the words are repeated 


thrice in your presence you will recognize your benefactor. 


No security is required and no return of the loan will be de- 
manded until you are in your own honest right possessed of 
twice the amount you shall find in this envelope. Make good 
your shortage, laugh in Baldwin’s face, and always let the 
source of your good fortune be a mystery to him, and may 
Heaven bless you. It has been a severe lesson you have 
learned. Profit by it the remainder of your life. 

#6 Y ours, _ MontTe-Cristo.” ~ . 


The banker read and re-read the note, and his eyes gleamed. 
At length he quietly folded up the missive and placed it in 
his pocket-book and deliberately counted over the money, and 
there were two hundred and forty-two one-thousand-dollar 


bills, making the exact sum of his defalcation. 


It was no dream; but how had that money come into his 
possessiont He did not remember seeing a living soul near 
him; of course many people had passed him in the street, but 


i 


how had that comparatively weighty package been placed in ; 


/ * 


his coat pocket without his knowledge? 

“It is wonderful, it is magic!’ he murmured, but 
theless the money was there. : 

He was saved, and no conditions had been exacted; 
the poor return of the 
permitted. 

Mr. Sedley went to the bank. The president was not in 
his office, and the cashier proceeded about his duties for a few 
moments and then left the bank. He jumped into a cab and 
hurried to his home. He found his daughter in tears. 

** My child, we are saved!’ 

** Saved, papa?” 

*< Yes, saved; but why are you weeping?” 

“‘Mr. Baldwin has been here.” 

“* And what did you say to him?” 

“* T obeyed you.” 

** And you dismissed him?” 

rk 

‘And what did he say?” _ 

“* He left this house threatening vengeance.” 

‘* He is powerless to harm me now, my child! Yes, yes, I 
am saved!” 

** Did you see our benefactor this morning?” 

‘*T did not.” 

‘* And yet you say we are saved?” 

AE YG 

*¢ Tell me about it all, my dear father.” 

The father told his strange story, 

Pauline listened in amazement. Her father showed her 
the letter, and after she had perused it, she ejaculated: 

“* This is marvelous!” 

“Indeed, yes, my child; but Iam saved all the same, 
money is already deposited in the 
straightened out, and I can defy 

** What will come of all this?” 

** What can come?” 

‘Ido not know; but it does seem to me as though we were 
to be called upon to pay some fearful price for this faver,” 


— 


, indeed, 
grateful thanks of a good man was not 


The 
bank vaults, the books are 
Baldwin!” — 


never- , 
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___ ** Pauline, the letter says the money is loaned absolutely, 
unconditionally, and we must only be thankful and accept the 

_ blessing and the reseue which has come in such a mysterious 
manner; and whatever evil may come, you are freed from all 
further annoyance at the hands of Addison Baldwin.” 

The cashier returned to the bank, and, to his astonishment, 
upon his return saw that the bank examiner had already com- 
| menced his investigations. He had appeared ahead of the 
appointed time by two days, and, as Mr Sedley realized the 
; situation, his heart overflowed with thanksgiving and grati- 

tude. He had been saved just in time, and the rescue seemed 
miraculous. : 

He entered the bank with a smiling face and cheerful step, 
exchanged salutations with the officials, and entered his private 
office, where a few moments later he was joined by the presi- 
dent. ‘The latter said, in a cold tone and with a stern face: 

** The examiner is here!” 


CHAPTER XXvV. 
A TRIUMPH OVER A FIEND. 


‘* Yrs; I see he ishere,” answered Mr. Sedley, in a pleasant 
tone, and without the display of the least embarrassment, 
and at the moment he thought how different would have been 
his sensations under other circumstances.” 

The president fixed his eyes upon the cashier and said: 

** What do you propose to do?” 

. ft propose to render all the assistance I can to the offi- 
cial. . 

A suspicion flashed across the president’s mind and he said: 

** You do not appear at all apprehensive?” 

“< No, sir.” ; 

‘* What is your determination?’’ 

-*<Tt is my determination to abide the result of the examina- 
tion, whatever it may be!” 

«* Mr. Sedley, there is a way out of this trouble; there is no 
need for you to carry out any rash and desperate determina- 
tion!” 

«* Sir! I do not understand you!” 

«*T am still ready and willing to save you! I saw your 
daughter this morning and I received her answer, and she 
told me, in answering me as she did, she was obeying your in- 
structions, giving me to understand that she would obey you 

- jn a contrary direction if the command were given!” 

«Yes; Pauline is a dutiful child.” 

<<'Then, sir, your fate is in your own hands; speak the one 
word and | become your friend; it is in my power to save you 
even now!” 

** My daughter gave you her answer?” 

«She did, at your command!” : 

«« That is enough; were I to speak upon my dying bed, I 
would not ask her to change her decision.” ; 

“Sir, do you stop to consider what a blow you will deal 
your child?” 

. «‘ What are you hinting at?” demanded Mr. Sedley. 

<< T know your purpose.” 

“You do?” 

“ec Weak. 

<¢ What is my purpose?” 

«Your eet acntiiesk is born of a desperate resolve.” 

a Indeed.” et 

‘« And in carrying out your resolve your child will be the 
severest sufferer. She loves you as child never loved father. 

ur deed will kill her!” ; 
aN Will you stop talking in riddles and speak plainly?” 

“1 will.” 

17 “ Do 80.” . ” 
«You have resolved to make away with yourself. 

“<< How do you know?’’ 

“«J read it in your eye. 
desperate purpose. 

The cas be tddehiad, and asked, coolly: i 

“ What should put such an idea into your head? 

“< You can not deceive me!” : 

“« But why should I wish to make away with myself? Speak 
plainly. P ; ; 

«I'he condition of the bank must be discovered; you will 
be a disgraced and ruined man!” j 
“* What is the matter ee o the bank?” 

“ Are you mad, Mr. ey? wit 
o om ie sal, sir? coc suggestions would indicate that 


your mind was unsettled.” 


fie fy 





Your present calmness betrays your 
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“ TTave you not a shortage of over two hundred thousand 
dollars in your accounts?” 

** Do you know that I am short in my accounts?” 

**T have your word for it.” 

‘*Oh! maybe I was mad when I told you so.” 

Baldwin was puzzled. 

‘“* Ah! it would seem as though you had made some tem- 
porary arrangement to cover your deficit.” 

** Do you charge that my accounts are short?” 

“* Are they not?” 

“* Do you charge that they are?” 

** We will await the examination.” 

‘** J think you had better, sir!’ 

Mr. Baldwin could not understand the sudden change in 
the cashier’s demeanor. He drew close to him and whispered : 

*“ No little covering scheme will pass. Give your child to 
me or I aid in the examination. I will uncover the deficiency, 
despite any arrangements you have made.” 


“I defy you to find any deficiency in my accounts! Go 
and aid the examiner all you can. My accounts are correct. 
There never has been a deficiency. I have never been your 
tool. You thought you were fooling me, sir, but I have 
fooled you. Come, I will make you a promise: find my ac- 
counts short one dollar, and I will promise te aid you in secuar- 
ing the hand of my daughter!” 

The bank president stared in amazement. Mr. Sedley 
laughed, and said: 

“You thought my speculations were unfortunate. All 
right, they were, and I am a large loser through your malign 
advice; but I was speculating with my own funds. . My ac- 


counts with the bank are straight, and when you told my child 


her father was a defaulter you told“ falsehood!” 

The bank president continued to gaze in opened-mouthed 
amazement, and at length said: 

«Did you not threaten to destroy yourself?” 

co Y ea, Lidid.? 

‘¢ Why did you so threaten?” 


‘* Because I was maddened at the idea of having lost my 
daughter’s fortune; but she has forgiven me! I have confessed 
all to her, and she would rather lose her fortune than wed you, 
and I would rather die than. see her your wife! You sought 
to ruin me, but only succeeded in leading me to the loss of a 
fortune! You have not—you could not—drive me to dis- 
honor!” es 

Mr. Baldwin’s face expressed his chagrin. He had once 
heard that Mr. Sedley’s daughter possessed a fortune in her 
own right, and the cashier took delight in accounting for his 
straight accounts with the bank by encouraging the impres- 
sion. | 

“Do you mean to tell me the bank is not a loser by you?” 

‘¢ The examination will prove that fact.” 

We will here state that the examination did Pry the fact, 
‘and the wily president was driven to other methods for carry- 
ing out his designs. He was madly infatuated with the cash- 
ier’s daughter, and he was determined, by fair means or foul, 
to make her his wife. 


Our Monte-Cristo, meantime, was pursuing the even tenor 
of his way, and working out his quiet revenge. He had 
adopted an ingenious method to put the money into posses- 
sion of Mr. Sedley. He enjoyed mystery and it delighted 
him to work his beneficence as described. 

On the morning when he was to meet Mr. Sedley he dis- 
guised himself as an old beggar. He met the banker and im- 
portuned him for alms, which he received; but the banker’s 
mind was so absorbed and he was laboring under such great 
excitement it was not strange that Ray managed to slip the 

acket in his pocket successfully; indeed, our hero kept the’ 
fence in sight until he had seen him discover the package. 
He enjoyed the surprise and delight of the saved man and 
then glided away. 

T'wo weeks subseqnent to the incidents we have described 
there was to be a grand private masquerade at the home of a 
well-known financial operator, and Klla Dickerson had asked 
our hero if he intended to attend. 

tay had said he feared not as it was most probable that he 
would be out of town at the date when the delightful event 
was to occur. 

Our hero had met Ella many times, and the ambitious girl 
was fully satisfied in her own mind that she had captivated 
the rich millionaire; indeed. she had, ‘in her mind,” already 
decided where she would have a country villa; indeed, she 
wove rosy pictures for the future. 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 
MONTE-CRISTO ENCOUNTERS SOME ODD ADVENTURES. 


OUR 
‘ELA was somewhat disappointed when our hero gave her 
to Sains that he would not attend the masquerade, as 
she had hoped upon that fateful evening to complete her 
y st. i 
 Sheqas anxious to have him solve the question as to her 
future, and she was determined that there should intervene 
but a short period between the asking her of hand and heart 
and the surrender of both. el 

Meantime our hero made up his mind to carry out a little 
scheme. As we have intimated, he delighted in mystery, and 
he possessed just the qualities and talents calculated to aid 
him in carrying out his little schemes of bewildering mys- 
tery. f ane 

He was an accomplished amateur magician—even more deft 
than many professionals—and it was the exercise of the latter 
quality that had enabled him to slip the money-packet into 
the coat-pocket of the cashier. He was also an expert ven- 
triloquist, and could perform the most marvelous vocal 

ats. ; 
e The day preceding the masquerade our hero met Ella 1 
the park, and she asked: "» 

«© Will you be at the masquerade to-morrow? 

‘© You must count me out to-morrow.” a 

“© Oh, Iam so much disappointed! I am half inclined not 
to go.” 

a You tertainly honor me when you suggest that my 
absence will rob the grand entertainment of its enjoy- 
ment.”’ ; 

Ella blushed sweetly, glanced even more sweetly, and in 
the most fascinating manner admitted that the charge was 
partly true. Be 

Ah, how she longed to draw him into the coveted declara- 
tion! He said: ees cae 
‘7 am half inclined to let my business engagement slide. 

<< Ah, do, for my sake!” 

«J will not say positively now.” 

** But if you go you will act as my escort?” 

“No; you can not depend upon me—and, indeed, you 
must have secured your company!” 

““Oh, dear me! 1’d dismiss him for you!” 

«<T never could consent to anything so cruel. 
I should suffer under similar circumstances. ” 

“As you speak of suffering, you do not know how much 
suffering you might save me.” 

“How?” 

** By giving me an excuse for excusing myself to the young 
millionaire noodle who has forced his presence and company 
upon me!” | 

“You will have to endure him for to-morrow night, as I 
dare not promise to be there.” ; 

Meantime, as stated, our hero was carrying out certain ar- 
rangements. He intended to mystify Ella, and he did not 
dream at the moment of the surprise that awaited himself. 

At length the fateful night arrived, and the guests began 
to assemble, and all went pleasant as a marriage-bell. A gay 
company was assembled. Ella had intimated that she might 
not go; but alas! she was an old bird, and she was not dis- 
posed to rest all her future hopes on one chance. 

‘The festivities were at their height when a Black Knight 
sought out the Goddess of Night and led her to the dance. 

Ella, as the Goddess of Night, looked superb;, her costume 
was simply magnificent. She had waited all the evening for 
some special attention, but had only received the passing at- 
tention that was bestowed here and there by the gay cavaliers, 
The Black Knight was her first real catch, and her heart 
burned with delight as she flew round with her gallant partner 
in the merry mazes of the dance. Her partner was an ele- 
gant dancer, and he danced well despite the cumbersomeness 
of his fancy costume. 

A suspicion flashed through Ella’s mind. She had danced 
several times with our hero on former occasions, and she 
imagined that his grace and excellence had betrayed him; but 
she did not betray herself, although she suspected that her 
identity had been established. The cunning girl determined 
to make the most of her opportunity, and she drew her part- 


ner away to a remote corner, resolved to work her fascinations 
to the utmost of her ability, 


When alone with her cavalier, she said: 
**l am anxious for the approach of the hour for unmask- 
” 
ing. 


I know how 
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“‘ Ah, indeed! and have you found some one whose dis- 
ise has baffled you??? i d 
am No, no, sir. Dus masks give me a privilege; and I will 
say frankly that I have not sought for any one. 

whom I would seek is not here.’ 

«Then you are the maid forlorn?” | 

‘No, no; excuse me; I have not cause to com lain. | You 
are indeed a splendid dancer. ae me a favor. 

‘«* What favor shall I grant, fair lady?” 

*¢ Remove your mask one moment.” 

‘© No, I shall not remove my mask. 

«* But you will remain until the hour for the general un- 


masking?” 


RIN OMe 

‘‘ How provoking!” said Ella B 

“* What sort of a person do you imagine me to be? 

‘*T know you are accomplished and gallant. 

“* And handsome?” added the Knight. 

** Yes, and handsome.” 

“*T will not disappoint you.” 

‘* Ah! you are aware of your own graces?” _ 

**No; but I shall not unmask. I will not disenchant you 


by a view of my dark face.” 


Ella laughed ‘and said: 
«* Your dark face?” 


‘© Yes; I am from the far East. My costume accords with 


my complexion; so for a few brief moments I will live on in 
the sweet dream that can only exist under the cover of a 
mask.” 


** How strangely you talk!” 
‘‘T am a strange man.” 

* “You are seeking to mystify me.” 

, ‘* Possibly you are easily mystified?” rae 
‘Do you know me? Have you penetrated my disguise? 


The one 


**T have seen you before, but were I to remove my mask 


my face would be to you that of a stranger.” 


** And yet you know me?” 


** Thousands know one who possesses the right to claim to — 
be queen of beauty as well as queen of night.” 


‘* Dear me, how tantalizing you are! Dear sir, I must see 


your face!” 


“You will be disappointed, and you will recall all the soft 


and tender words you have dropped in my ear. What a bless- 
ing this mask has been, and what has been spoken under an 
illusion must not be recalled. Were you to see my face your 
smile would be supplemented by a frown.” 


“Dear me, how mysterious you are indeed! Are you a 


monster?” 


** Yes, I am a monster!” 
3 





CHAPTER XXVII. 
THRILLING INCIDENTS AT THE MASQUERADE. 
ELEANOR DIcKERSON laughed gayly; she was convinced 


that her gallant was the young millionaire, and her experi- 
ence taught her that his strange, wild, indeed, one might say, 
ridiculous talk, was significant, and to her very suggestive. 
She had great experience in the affairs of the heart, and she 
flattered herself that a wild love had driven her lover to a 
strange mood, and such a mood could only be born of love 
suffering under a momentary cloud of embarrassment. 


** So you are a monster?” 

scea,”? 

“*I love monsters,” she said, 

The Black Knight laughed and said: . 

‘“‘[ have heard it said that you did not know what love 


meant.” 


A cold chill’passed over Ella’s graceful form. 
Alas! the secret was out; her discernment was justified; it 


was the millionaire, and he was in a strange mood ; his words 
had betrayed him. 
talk was not 
sweet-tongued siren had calumniated her; under cover of his 
mask he was betraying 


He was dark and gloomy, and his wild 
assumed; some enemy had held his ear; some 


his love and exposing his bitterness. 
‘Those are hard words to speak even in Jest,” she said. 
“I beg pardon, and will be silent,” returned the Knight. 
“* No; you have wounded me.” 

““ Wounded you?” 

oye 

** How?” 


$4 ha admitted you had seen me before to-night?” 
fee. 
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You have gone under my mask?” 
. “ v aS » ~ 

| ** You know who I am?” 

P *T do” 
Then your 
_  *T have ask 





ayful words had malice in them.” 
your pardon.” 
| *<}t is not granted.” 
: _ ** Do you order me from your side?’’ 
, “No.” 
. ** What shall I do in atonement?” 
a — ad 
__ ** My words were but a jest; the badi i i ite- 
_ fulness which society cao eS ees 
** No; your declaration was premeditated, sir. 
to see your face! Please remove your mask.” 
* Would you ask a knight to break his knightly honor?” 
: : . not understand.” 
ave already solemnly assured one fair lad 
mask shall not be Mero tte 
*< You have me at a disadvantage. ”’ 
“ How so?” 
“© You know whom you are addressing, I do not.” 
** But.do you not suspect?’’ 
















I demand 


No.” : 
G **T am glad; since I have offended you it is well I am shield 
_ e@] by being unknown.” ) 


*< Sir Knight, T appeal to your Bbaon ~ 

‘* Speak!’ 

* s You have admitted you believed there was truth in the 

_ charge you so playfully made.” 
____ ** Honor compels me to answer, ‘ Yes.’” 
<* Some one has told you I was heartless?” 

St S¥es.® 
<* We will not walk in the dark. Who am I?” 

_ Miss Eleanor Dickerson.” 

JT will not hide my identity under my mask; you are 
right. And now tell me, how did you learn that I was cold 
and heartless?” 

___ ** Tt is general rumor.” 

««T have earned. such a reputation?” ) 

in -**-Y ex,” 

_ Sir Knight, will you acquit yourself in honor?” 

_ €*JT will so seek to do,” ; 

‘If Task you one question, will you answer me fairly and 
frankly?” ‘ 

m5). Lowi” 
<* Have you heard a specific charge against me?” 
<< Jf I answer fairly, I am not to name my informant?” 


Nbr? ’ 
<*J7 have.” 
<‘ Thank you; and will you repeat the charge?” 


___-«* Migs Dickerson, had we not better close this conversation? 
I swear to you, when the Black Knight unmasks you will 
encounter a strange face.” 
_ **So much the better; 

service.” ; 
<<] would serve you gladly, but our conversation, because 
of a few careless, playful words, has drifted into a disagree- 
able channel. Let us drop the subject here and we will join 
the waltz.” 

“‘No, Sir Knight, you have done me a great service. Our 
masks afford us a rare opportunity. I have long known that 
Tam maligned. No friend will tell whence the poisoned dart 
comes. It has remained for a stranger to afford me a chance 
to defend myself.” 
_ J beseech you, fair lady, do not urge me to speak! I 
was rash in uttering an idle word which I had supposed would 
be received with a laugh of derision. It is but a common 

hrase to charge a lady with being heartless. And you, alas! 
. ae taken it to heart!” 

‘* You speak truly. 
that you explain!” 

«« You have no right to insist.” 

««T have.” 

*< If I speak, the Black Knight will, ere the evening passes, 
unmask. Come, let it pass as an idle remark, and think no 
more of my words,” 

“* No, no; you have admitted that there was spitefulness 1 
your words.” 

“1 must speak?” 

“e Vu. ” 

“Sf 1 do it will be in overplain terms!” 

4} demand an explanation!” # 


and the stranger shall do me a 


I have taken it to heart, and I insist 
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‘Oh, how foolish is all this, fair lady! I pray you let me 
go my way and forget my rudeness!” 

‘¢ Tt was not rudeness. As a true knight you have revealed 
to me the fact that I have an enemy. I will not ask to know 
who that enemy may be, but I do desire to know the quality 
of the malice that assails me,” 

«The tale I heard is a story of the long ago.” 

Ella’s heart fluttered. She had long believed that her 
first little affaire had long ago been forgotten, even by those 
who envied and hated her the most. 

“Ah,” she said, ‘I think I know the tale you have 
heard!” 

** You remember Ray Phillips?” 

I dogs 

Ella spoke in a firm tone. 

“Twas told he loved you once, and that you encouraged 
his love, and that suddenly, without a wordiof warning or 
shadow of excuse, ie cast back his love in his teeth, and 
laughed at his pain!” 

“© You heard this tale?” 

oo x Oia 

** It’s false!” 

«Were you never engaged to Ray Phillips?’ 

«* Never!’ 

«« Did you neyer permit him to believe that you loved him?” 

«¢ Never!” 

i moment’s silence followed, broken by the Knight, who 
said: 

‘«* Your denial is sufficient; when again I hear the slander 
coupled with your name I will deny it!” 

‘Thank you; I have promised not to ask the name of your 
informant, but I will say something in my own defense; but 
first let me ask you one question. Are you acquainted with _ 
Ray Phillips?” 

ee Tiaras: 

“* He lives?” 

ey Oba? 

«« Where did you meet him?” 

“Out West.” 

‘* He told you this tale?” 

‘NOs . 

rf ra swear he did not tell you this tale?” 

“é On 

‘«¢ What is your opinion of Ray Phillips?” | 

a T have heard him spoken of as a noble and true youn 
man.’ 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
THE COMBAT DEEPENS. 


‘«< You respect Ray Phillips?” said Ella. 
“6 Tito,” 
<< Then I will be silent; not even in my own defense will I 
cast a shadow on the reputation of the man who has so 
wronged me!” i 
The Knight gave a start, and demanded: 
» ‘Did Ray Phillips wrong you?” 
‘He did.” 
‘< Was it wrong to love you?” 
He never loved me.” 
‘«« He never loved you?” 
“© Never!” 
‘««'Then indeed you have been grossly wronged.” 
<‘J have been. It is strange 1 should desire to tell th 


story of my wrongs to you.” ; 


«Yes; tell me the tale.” 

‘No, I can not; you are a stranger; unmask and I will 
tell you.” : 

«Tater on I will unmask; and now let me not offend you. 
I wish to make some atonement for my rudeness. When we 
unmask you will not know me.” 

«« Let me see your face now?” 

«I can not.” 

«¢ Why not?’’ 

<¢J have made a vow that I will not unmask. I dare not 
break my word, as from me was exacted a solemn promise 
by one whose word 1s as sacred to me as my own word should 
be to myself.” 

«You will come to me when you unmask?” 

‘¢ But you will not know me. Listen: let me not offend 
again. Iam from the Kast; the Black Knight is not of your 
race. We may never meet again, but I will, with your per- 
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mission, give you a token whereby we shall know each other 

shen we do meet.” q 
a is delightful; yes, you shall give me the token.” 

«‘ Bre I give you the token let me tell you one fact: you are 
not to recognize any man as the mysterious Black Knight 
who shall not display the remembrance. You shall not speak 
to any man recalling this interview unless he displays the 
token.” ; 

‘« But suppose I should recognize you! 

‘You must not recognize me, unless you see the token; 
you may meet or see @ man whom you will suspect may be 
me, but if I show not the token be careful; you may be de- 
ceived.” . 

‘* This is all very strange.” 

‘Tam a strange man, and now mark well the conditions: 
under no circumstances whatever must our conversation be al- 
luded to unless it shall be to one who shall show the token.” 

«<JT promise.” 

«You must swear.” 
| <*¢Swear!” ejaculated Ella. 

1 ** Yes, swear.” 

‘<T swear.” 

‘‘ And now, one word more; let me not go away with a 
false impression, as some day your words may be recalled to 
your remembrance. You have declared that you were not 
false to Ray Phillips?” 

‘<T was not false to Ray Phillips!” she said. 
| ** He was false to you?” 

Reta es.” 
* Can J ask in what manner?” 

«You have no right to ask.” 

‘* Remember, you insisted upon a full explanation; now let 
it be complete; how was he false to you?” — 

‘“ Who are you?” 
‘* Have I not declared I can not tell?” 
‘* And you insist that I shall answer your question?” 


“7 can not insist, but 1 can urge; and now one word, miss: | 


there is one who is anxious that the charge I made against 
you shall be proved false. JI am his messenger; now speak or 
be silent as you choose; I shall not explain more fully.” 


A wild suspicion flashed through Ella’s mind; at last the 
mystery was opening up to her; at length she began to dis- 
cern the purpose of all that had passed; but she did not be- 
tray herself, although her heart fairly bounded with triumph 
and delight. 

A suspicion had passed through her mind at first, that 
possibly the masker might be Ray Phillips himself; but the 
words of the Black Knight had been a revelation toher. ‘I'he 
young millionaire had not attended the ball. He had acted 
In @ mysterious manner. She had heard he was a man who 
did very odd and romanticthings. He had heard the story of 
Ray Phillips, and he had sent a friend as the Black Knight to 
draw from her own lips the true tale, or at least her version 
of the affair. Yes; ake saw why she was not to recognize the 
Black Knight, but only the man who should produce the 
token; it was all plain to her, and she was glad, and her 
tongue was loosened. She determined to, indeed, tel! her own 
tale, and on the morrow she would see the token, confirm her 
story, and be happy. 

In answer to the Knight’s last declaration Ella said in an 
artful tone: 

‘‘T do not desire to recall the dreadful occurrence. T was 
but a child when the contretemps occurred. But, alas! I see 
that malignity has made a tragedy out of a farce. Sir, if it 
were @ serious matter I would not seek to explain, but the 
whole affaire was such a ridiculous incident I will ‘the tale 
unfold.’ ” 

Ella had assumed a semi-comic tone, and had determined 
to treat her early love experience as a mere childish joke. 

** Yes; please tell me all about it.” 

The Knight spoke in a constrained tone. 


_ “Young Ray Phillips came down from college on a vaca- 

tion, and had it reported concerning himself that he was a 
young millionaire. He was a jolly fellow and was well re- 
ceived on every hand. My father took a great liking to him, 
and encouraged him to visit our house; and he began to make 
love to me, but I only laughed at him: and so matters went 
on until he graduated, when he had the impudence to ask 
raat in marriage! I told papa about it and he at once 
Sa10 : 


“** Why, Ella, 1 have learned that the fellow is a regular 
fortune-hunter!’ 
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“J gaid: ‘I do not care, papa, what he is. His atten- 
tions are very annoying to me.’ 

‘«‘ And papa said: wn 

‘© Do you wish to get rid of him, my child? 

“<T answered: 

0 OY Bae 

<< And papa said: 7 +e 

rac Well, ie will get rid of him and punish him for his im- 
pudence and audacity at the same time; when next he speaks 
to you of an engagement just refer him to me. 

‘«T did send him to papa, and papa assumed a grave coun- 
tenance and said: — : : 

«© «T believe, sir, you are a rich man? 

««He answered: 

ree Y Ge 

“¢ Papa said: ? 

ae La eirpies you think my daughter will inherit a fortune?” 

“« And he answered: ; “gaa 

‘«<¢ Certainly, sir; I have been led to believe that Miss 
Dickerson possesses a fortune to a certain extent proportionate 
to my own.’ / : 

‘‘ My papa told him that he was mistaken; indeed, papa led | 
the man to believe that we were a bankrupt family, and that 
I would not inherit one penny.” 3 

‘«¢ And what was the result of your little stratagem, Miss 
Dickerson?” . : 

“We got rid of him; the fellow decamped, and we after- 
ward heard that he was an imposter, a poor farmer’s son who 
had been educated through the aid of a charity fund—a de- 
liberate fortune-hunter! But I assure you he never had 
reason to be encouraged as far as I was concerned, although I 
have been given to understand since that some evil people 
have magnified the affair and have told all manner of 
stories!” 

‘« And you have related to me the real facts?” 

‘*T have stated the real facts.” 





CHAPTER XXIX. — 
A STRANGE COMPACT. 


AN interval of silence followed the last declaration. The 
Black Knight and the Queen of Night were so deeply inter- 
ested in the subject of their conversation, neither had observed 
that a second couple had seated themselves near by, nor did 
they observe that the lady was a strangely interested listener 
to the singular dialogue. be 

The Black Knight was the first to speak; he said: 

‘“*T am glad you have given me this explanation.” 

“<It was a subject I never would have alluded to had not 
you called forth an explanation, and it seems strange to me 
now that I should have spoken so freely to a stranger; but it 
appeared a good opportunity to silence a malicious story that 
I am now satisfied has been circulated concerning me.” 

‘*In one particular your statement astonishes.:me, and I as- 
sure you that you are not the only person who has been 
maligned.”? 

** Will you explain?” 

‘* Not now, some other day, or, rather, the one who returns 
the token will explain.” 

‘“ But you have not given me the token?” . 

“You are right; you remember the conditions?” 

AF Eto 

The Black Knight drew from his gauntlet two rings; in 
each glittered a strange stone surrounded by gems of purest 
water. Upon beholding the two rings Ella involuntarily ut- 
tered a little cry of astonishment. ; 

The Knight held up the two rings and said: 

‘* Observe the center stones.” 

“Yes; how beautiful! I never saw the like!”’ 

‘No; there are not two stones exactly like them in the 
world; they are companion rings. One I give to you; it is 
the token, and when you see the other one on the finger of 
some gentleman you will know that it is I.’ 

The beautiful girl trembled. 

‘“* Remember,” said the Knight, you are sworn never to 
speak of the subject of our past conversation until you meet 
some one wearing the companion ring.” ; 

He passed the gem to Ella, who put it upon her finger, It 
fitted to a charm. 

Ka eb ae that some one else had been maligned?” 

“Sd ee, 

“« Who?” 






7" = in 
ee SS! 


ae 


~~ * 
_ * We will not speak of that now; but remember, fair lady 
— you have told me the truth, and nothing but the truth, as 
_ Concerns your experience with Ray Phillips?” 
___‘The Black Knight spoke in a solemn tone, and the fair girl 
trembled, and her voice quivered as she answered: 
a 2*T bare.” 
** He deceived you?” 
Veg” 
— ** Yon did not deceive him?” 
 “T did not.” 
a Enough; some day you will hear your words repeated to 
| you. ; 
_ The beautiful woman would have spoken, but the Black 
Knight hastily walked away. His departure was abrupt, and 
he had not even extended the courtesy of a good-night, nor 
had he offered to escort Ella again to the main parlors. 
The girl sat a few moments lost in deep thought. She was 
considerably mystified and bewildered; it was all so strange. 
‘There was something in the tones of the Black Knight that 
_ struck her as familiar, and yet she could not recall it to her 
_ memory so as to identify the speaker. At length her eyes 
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_ rested upon theying she had placed upon her finger. It was 
_ a priceless gem, and her soul filled with delight. It must be 
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the young millionaire; no other young man could with such 
_ nonchalance and for such a simple purpose give away an 
article of such great value. 

Ella determined to keep her eye on the Knight. She in- 
_ dulged the hope that by some chance she might assure herself 
_ of his identity. 
Meantime the Knight had walked away, and for a few mo- 
- ments mingled with the crowd, when he felt a light touch 
upon hisarm. He turned, and recognized at his side a lady 
_ dressed as a nun. | 
_ Sir Knight, the Church would claim your attention for a 
_ few moments.” Sia 
Ray felt a thrill go through his heart. He at once offered 
his arm to the Nun, and was led away to the conservatory, 
when, to his astonishment, he heard the lady say, in a 
_ tremulous voice: 
_ ** Permit me to thank you for sending the signal! And 
again, permit me to thank you for your wondrous generosity 
in saving a poor lady and rescuing her father!” 
__ 7 beg pardon,” said our hero; ‘your joke is so grotesque 
I must ask an explanation.” 
«< You can not deceive me. . 
«* And who am I?” \ 
«The mysterious benefactor who rescued me in the park, 
and who has since made good one of the most extraordinary 
_ promises ever given.” eng 

~~ « You do me a great honor in mistaking me for some one 
who has performed a good deed.” : 

<‘T am not mistaken.” ; 

_ € Ah, you recognize me?” 

7 ae Yes. ”? 
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TI recognize your voice.” 


«By your voice.” ; 
<< You are sure I am the person you would thank?” ~ 
<¢Tam sure.” phe: he 
«« Know you not that the human voice 1s very deceptive? 
<‘T am not mistaken.” 
<< You have seen the face of your benefactor?” 

«* JT have.” is 

«<For your own sake I must ask a favor. 

“Tt is granted.” 

<< The favor I ask is: do not betray any secret to me; T am 
not the party to whom you would speak.” : 

«J shall not believe it until I see your face.” 

«“TheYtime approaches when all will unmask; you will 
then be assured of your mistake; but I will forget that you 
spoke to me, and to me the Nun is a stranger; fair lady, fare- 

| 

wT he Black Knight glided away, and Pauline Sedley was left 

to blush and wonder; and to herself she murmured: 

“| am not mistaken; and his actions but now confirm my 
discernment. He is the same Bae to whom I and my 
r owe our rescue from ruin and shame. 
A length the hour of twelve struck. The Black Knight 
had disappeared from the room a few moments, but had re- 
turned some little time previous to the general unmasking, 
and when the clock struck twelve the fun commenced. ‘There 
were many shouts in every direction a6 friend recognized 
friend, ya | the many mistakes of the evening were discussed. 
‘Phe Black Knight unmasked with the others. Ella’s eye 
ee . , 












he 
ais) 4 


THE AMERICAN 


isoreaee oes .- ———_—_ Aieasintneben —-— + ++ + + + 





MONTE-ORISTO. . 


29 
was upon him when the mask was removed, and a terror shot 
to her heart as the dark face of the Black Knight was disclosed. 

Indeed the man was a stranger to her. His eyes were black 
as coal, his hair as straight and black as an Indian’s, and his 
complexion also was as dark as an Apache’s. 

The lovely girl could not restrain a desire to approach and 
she walked before him, and the dark eyes wandered over her 
with a dull stare. There was no sign of recognition. She 
looked for the ring. His hands were ringless. She raised 
her fair hand so as to display the glorious gem glittering on 
her own finger, but the stranger did not see it, or, if he did, 
gave no sign. 

Again the girl was mystified. 

‘© What does it all mean?” she muttered, and she felt a 
strong desire to address the man. Indeed, her desire over- 
came her regard for her promise. She saw fit to interpret 
her promise to’mean that she was not to speak upon the sub- 
ject that had engaged her attention while conversing with the 
Black Knight. And, watching her opportunity, she advanced 
and spoke to the man with the glittering eyes. 





CHAPTER XXX. 
MYSTERY UPON MYSTERY. 
Tar dark-faced man, when addressed, betrayed considerable 


surprise, and bowing his head simply in recognition of the 
fact that a lady had spoken to him, he walked away. 


Ella was cut and deeply mortified. She had watched the 


Black Knight to catch the first glimpse of his face when he 
should unmask, and she was sure there were not two Knights, 
and that she had not made a mistake. 


The Black Knight certainly was very rude in not doing 


more than merely acknowledging the address, and his turning 
and walking away was really insulting. 


<¢ What does it all mean?” thought Ella. She was greatly 


mystified, and her bright dream of conquest was shadowed. 


The Knight, meantime, had walked to a distant part of the 


room, when a second lady stepped forward and addressed him. 


“Sir Knight,’ said the second lady, “I am glad to see 
you unmasked.” 
The Knight did not speak, but a second time merely bowed. 


The lady, however, advanced close to him and whispered: 


_ Please, sir, can I speak a few words to you wet : 
The Knight appeared to be confused, shook his head 


negatively and remained silent. 


‘* Ah, you refuse, Sir Knight, to grant me a few moments’ 
audience?” 

The Knight turned to walk rudely away, when the lady 
laid her hand upon his gauntleted wrist and asked: 

«« Please, sir, where is the real Knight? You are not the 
gentleman to whom I spoke en masque.” 

In his broken English, Alka answered: 

<< You will excuse me, miss; I do not remember your hay- 
ing spoken to me.”” 

‘No, I did not speak to you; and will you please tell the 
gentleman whom I did address that I was not deceived? I 
have fallen to the change trick, and he will still accept my 
thanks as I spoke them to him.” 

Alka had fulfilled his mission, and speedily left the house. 

It is hardly necessary to explain to our readers the little 
game of our hero. He had secured a disguise exactly re- 
sembling his own for his friend Alka. He ad entered the 
bal masque intending to enjoy his fun, and, at the hour of un- 
masking, present his friend as the Knight, hoping to enjoy 
the mystification and chagrin of her for whose especial benefit 
the whole plan had been concocted; and when he left the 
room momentarily—in fact he left for good and all—it was 
Alka who had awaited a signal, and who entered in his stead. 

Our hero had not anticipated meeting Pauline, and his ren- 
counter with the latter was an entirely unexpected incident. 

Ella had watched the false knight when he glided away, 
and she saw Pauline Sedley speak to him. She was ac- 
quainted with Pauline, and determined to make a few in- 
quiries; and later in the ert when an opportnnity offered, 
she sought Miss Sedley, and asked: 

‘«¢ Who was that glittering-eyed Knight I saw you speaking 
to, at the moment the masks were removed?” 

Pauline had seen Ella address the Knight, and not knowing 
of the little romance her friend was indulging, she answered; 

«here was quite a little romance in our midst—there 
were two Knights.” 

« T gaw but onel” 
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; 3) 
‘* Yes; and I saw you address the gentleman. 


‘* He paid me considerable attention during the earlier part 


a ¢ a! a 
of the evening. 


‘The other one did, yes; I saw he was very attentive to 


you.” ie 
‘‘ You say there were two? Z4 
‘© Yes; did you not detect the fact? 
“No.” 
«« You were conversing with one of them?” 
(© eau” ¢ 


‘* And when you addressed the other did you observe the 


difference of voices and pronunciation?” 
‘“‘The gentleman I addressed after the unmasking acted 


very rudely. He did not answer me when I addressed him.” 


Pauline laughed gayly, and said: 


‘* Ah, I see, he did not wish to betray his friend. Possibly 
the real Knight said many foolish things and desires to pre- 


serve his ¢ncognito.” 


‘* Are you sure the man who'unmasked was not the gentle- 


man with whom I danced?” 


“J am sure; I detected the little stratagem and I com- 
pelled the latter gentleman to speak. He is a foreigner. The 


first Knight was an American.” 
“« And are you acquainted with Knight number one?” 


There was something in Ella’s tone that aroused Pauline’s 


suspicion, and she answered the question by asking another. 


“‘ Have you any suspicion as to the identity of the Knight 


with whom you danced?” 
SONOS? 
**T am not acquainted with him.” 
“* But do you suspect his identity?” 
fSN 0:7, 


Pauline told the truth, as she did not know the identity of 
Indeed, she had only recog- 
nized him as the generous giver of a fortune, and was seeking 


her father’s strange benefactor. 


to establish his identity. 4 
** You do not even suspect who he is?” 
**T do not.” 


As Pauline spoke her eyes rested upon the magnificent ring 
The latter observed the di- 


that glittered upon Ella’s finger. 
- rection of her glance, and said: 
“* Ah, you are admiring my ring!” 


‘* Yes; it is beautiful, and the center stone is of a species of 


gem I have never seen before.” 


“Yes, it isarare gem. Papa purchased the ring from a 


gentleman who came from the Indies.” 


Pauline knew that Ella told a falsehood. She had seen the 
Indeed, she had been a 
witness to the whole incident, and had overheard a portion of 
the conversation, but did not understand its full import. She 


strange Knight give her the ring. 


was shocked to hear the deliberate falsehood and determined 
to punish Ella, and said: 

** How strange!” _ 

‘* What is strange?” 

“*'The mystery of the ring.” 
| ‘What mystery is there connected with the ring?” 

_ Ella turned red as she asked the question. 
' £*T have seen one like it.” 

“* Who was the owner?” 

“The Knight!” came the answer. 

The situation was’ critical. Ella’s voice trembled, as she 
asked : 

“Did the Knight wear a ring like mine?” 

‘* No; but he held one in his hand.” 

“You must be mistaken!” 

“No; I am not mistaken; the rings are so peculiar one 
can not make a mistake!’’ 

Ella saw that she was caught, and she said: 

** What did you see?” 

“I saw the Knight give you the ring.” 

‘* You are very impertinent! You were watching us!” 

“‘T beg your pardon. I was an accidental witness; and if 
you had not come to question me about the gentleman, and 
had you not voluntarily told me how you came in possession 
of the ring, I should have said nothing,” 

“I hope I can trust Miss Sedley not to repeat her story?” 

** You can trust me.” 


“Thank you,” said Ella, and she turned and walked 


away. 
Meantime Alka had returned to the hotel, and was re- 
ceived by our hero, who asked : 
** Well, what adventures did you encounter?” 
** You were unmasked, after all!” was the reply. 
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CHAPTER XXXL 

OUR MONTE-CRISTO ENCOUNTERS VARIOUS ADVENTURES. 

Ray Puriiies looked surprised when Alka made the an- 
swer recorded at the close of our preceding chapter and said: 

*‘T was unmasked? What do you mean?” 

*« You were recognized.” 

“« Tmpossible!” 

Alka related all that had occurred, and Ray did not know 
whether to be pleased or disappointed, and at best he was glad 
that it was Pauline who had identified him and not Ella. 

Some days passed ere Ella and our hero met, when the 
former said: 

“Ah, Sir Knight, I am glad to meet you once more.” _ 

Ella was not acting in good faith. She was not adherin 
to the compact; but in our hero she had her match. The: 
latter looked at her in a surprised manner, but remained si- 
lent. 

“Yes, Sir Knight, I penetrated your zncognito.” 

*¢ Will Miss Dickerson please explain? I am not good at 
solving engimas,” answered Ray. 

‘* How mnocent you are, Mr. Myers.” $ 

The gentleman’s face expressed a look of bewilderment. 

Ella held up the ring on her finger. | : . 

‘* Have you ever seen the companion ring to this?” 

Our hero assumed a tone of sincere and honest indignation 
as he answered: ; 

“I certainly must object to your making me the subject of 
a joke, Miss Dickerson.” . 

Ella was set back. She was forced to the belief that after _ 
all Mr. Myers was not the Black Knight. The gentleman’s 
manner was too sincere to be feigned, and the question arose 
in her mind, who could the Black Knight be? 

Meantime, Pauline had returned to her home with her mind 
in a whirl, andthe following morning she said to her father: 

‘¢ Papa, last night I met our mysterious benefactor.” 

Pauline had never told her father of her adventure with the 
millionaire, and her father looked surprised. ~ ose 

“© You met our benefactor?” . 

ES VBE 

** Tell me about him.” . a | 

Pauline told the story of the Black Knight, and related the. 
singular incident of the gift of the ring. 

** Why do you thik the Black Knight was our benefactor?” 

‘The occurrence of last night was unusual; it was the act 
of some strange, erratic person, and I at once felt a premoni- 
tion that it was our good friend.” 

“It is possible, my child, but very improbable, and it is 
strange that you should have formed any such idea. I fear, 
with your romantic disposition, you will make a grave mis- 
take in seeking to identify the Golden Prince.” 

“I have made no mistake. I identified him the first time.” 

** And who is he?” 

“I can not tell who he is. I only identified the person.” 

i; we you speak to him? While en masque ?” 

Mees? 

‘* What did you say?” 

“I thanked him for his extraordinary generosity. ” 

‘* And what did he say?” 

“‘ He sought to evade being identified.” 

‘* Did he absolutely deny his identity?” 

“*In fact, yes.” 

“‘T reckon you were mistaken.” 

‘No; I caught a glimpse of his face.” 

“Ah, you can describe his appearance?” 

Vk Gby. 

“* Do so.” . 

Pauline, as our readers will remember, had met and talked 
to our hero, and she accurately described his appearance, but 
permitted her father to think that she had seen him only at 
the dal masque. The father was amazed and said : 

‘ eden it was our benefactor! And you thanked him?” 

S iGary 

“ But you could not find out who he really was?” 

‘No: and there was no one in the room who could aid me. 
The man was a mystery; others sought to identify him, And 
what do you think?” : 

ot BILE 

‘“When the unmasking took place the real K night had dis- 
appeared, and a double had appeared in his stead!” 

Pauline related how she had seen the real Knight leave 


ie ia and how she recognized that there had been a trick 
played. 









































































. a 2. ae senes* said Rgsathe. 
£88) 8 8 very strange. ut, papa, I shall play the 
Getective. I will find out who he is and compel hi poh 
to our He lh compel him to listen 
_ Be u at child; be careful that you do not make 
1e meantime the weeks passed. Ray encountered man 
res <  yaeapeia many wonderful acts. As we avs 
imumated, San expert magician and ventriloquist, and 
_ being possessed of boundless wealth he was batahitted to per- 
form many strange deeds of charity; and it became his mis- 
sion to seek out the worthy and unfortunate, and in a mys- 
rious manner become their rescuer. 
___ Qne evening our hero was riding up-town in a street-car. 
_ Opposite to him sat a pleasant-faced girl. Ray had been in 
the car when she entered, ahd heard her, as she seated her- 
_ self, permit an involuntary sigh to issue from her pretty lips. 
= The sigh caused him to examine her face particularly, and he 
_ read thereon great anguish and trouble, and at once he deter- 
_ mined that he had discovered a frésh subject for the exercise 
of his bounty. 
_ The girl rode far up-town, and at length stopped the car, 
and, with a second heavy sigh, started to leave. 
Our hero followed, and when an opportunity offered, 
changed his appearance to that of an old man, and immedi- 
_ ately after the working of his transform, he stepped briskly 
forward and accosted the girl. 
__ The latter turned, and, fixing a reproachful glance upon 
hin, said: 
You ara a stranger to me; why do you address me?” 
_ You are in trouble.” 
___** How do you know?” 
_ My dear child, your face indicates care and trouble.” 
_ ** But you have not seen my face!” 
_. The girl wore a veil, which she had lowered immediately 
_ upon leaving the car. 
_ “* Never mind; will you tell me your trouble?”’ 
A moment the girl was silent, but at length she said: 
“Tt is possible that you may be sent in answer to my prayer 
_ for succor.” 
y a I am,” came the answer, in a solemn voice. ! 
_ ** Then tell me who and what you are?” 
__ ** Tet the unseen speak for me.” 
_ Whatdo you mean, sir?” 
__ ** Cast your eyes around. We are alone; no one is near.” 
_ A shudder passed over the girl’s form. She began to sus- 
pect evil. They were in a lonely place—a place where an 
outrage could be committed without hope of succor. 
«< Tf you please, sir, I will proceed on my way.” | ; 
No, no; when you go home you must carry gladness with 
you.” — 





CHAPTER XXXII. 

OUR MONTE-CRISTO TRIES A LITTLE VENTRILOQUISM. 

_ THE girl started to move away, when the pretended old 

man said: . 

<< Listen to the voice! Look upward 

The girl involuntarily glanced upward, and there appeared 

to come a voice from the air, saying: 

‘Fear not! Succor is sent to thee!” 

The girl cowered, and a little cry of superstitious terror fell 

_ from her lips. . 

<« Do not fear,” said the would-be benefactor. 

«¢ Who are you?” demanded the girl in a timid voice, while 

she gazed upon the old man with a feeling of intense awe. 
_“J am a friend. 

may be, and you will never see me again.” 

“ How can you aid me?” ¥ 

«Tell me your trouble, and learn how I can aid you. 

«J will tell you my trouble.” 


“« Do 80.” 
“My father is a wounded soldier. In the war he was 


ed, and the ball was never extracted. ”’ 
hor was glad that he had followed the girl. Of all people 
in the world, his heart yearned toward veterans of the war. 
“ My father is a good mechanic, and supported his family 
well until about a year ago, when his wound commenced to 
trouble him, and he was compelled to quit work, and since he 
has been « great sufferer. What little money we had was 
“spent, and poverty came upon Us, My mother is also an in- 
valid. Ihave no brothers. I am the only living child of my 
parents, About three months ago I eaw an advertisement re- 
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I will aid you, whatever your trouble 





quiring the services of a young lady who was a good penman. 
I applied for the situation, and secured it by depositing se- 
curity; the security consisted of my father’s watch, a present 
from his company at the close of the war, and a few family 
heir-looms which, during all our poverty, we had managed to 
preserve. I have served the man for three months, and dur- 
ing that time have not received one penny of remuneration.” 

‘** Why did you remain?” 

‘‘The man promised me from week to week, stating that 
he would pay me in full as soon as he received certain returns 
of money. Meantime, we have had a hard time to live. We 
have pawned everything pawnable, but our rent has remained 
unpaid. Notice to quit was served, and we were sued, and 
to-morrow the writ is returnable, and as we have no money 
we will be turned into the street!” ; 

‘*Did you not state the condition of affairs to your em- 

loyer?” 

‘TI did to-day, and this evening he discharged me.” 

«But paid you?” 

“« Not one cent!” 

‘* He returned your security?” 


‘© No, sir; he told me he had been compelled to sell them 
out. He gave me a note for the amount of my salary and for 
the value of my security!” I 

*« And how long has the note to run?” % 

«Six months.” 2 

“Do you think he will pay it?’’ 

“No, sir. I fear he is a common swindler!” 

«¢ And what do you expect to do?” » 

“‘ Nothing. Ihave prayed for succor. I can do no more.” 

The old man approached close to the girl and said: 

«‘Tell me the name of your employer.” 

The girl gave the name and address. 

«‘ Look upward!” said Ray. 

The girl was deeply impressed and obeyed. ° 

There came a voice as it were from the air, saying: 

‘Go to thy home, and when you. reach there feel in your 
pocket, but on no account do so until you reach your home; 
what you find is yours; use it, and be faithful and happy!” 


_ The girl was so intensely interested in listening to the — 
strange voice every sense was engaged, and when the voice 


had ceased, she still stood gazing upward in a rapt manner. 
When she looked to find the old man, lo, he had disappeared! 

The girl was deeply impressed; indeed, she trembled all 
over like an aspen leaf, but rapidly proceeded toward her 
home, and upon reaching there fell fainting to the floor. A 
mild-faced woman, with tears streaming from her eyes, went 
to the girl’s assistance, and after a minute the poor creature 
was restored to consciousness. When fully restored she said: 
_ Oh, I have had such a strange adventure.” 

‘¢ What has befallen you, my child?” 


The girl told of how she had been discharged, and how she 
had started for home penniless and heart-broken; and, pro- 
ceeding, told of her meeting the old man, when the father 
exclaimed: . 

‘‘My poor child, have you been insulted? Ah, would that 
I were young and strong, and I would hunt the insulter from 
one end of the city to the other!” 

‘‘ Dear papa, I have not been insulted!” 

‘Then why did the man speak to you?” 

“¢ Let me tell you.” 

The girl told her strange story, and the father and mother 
listened with an expression of wonderment upon their faces. 

“ Have you looked in your jacket?” demanded the mother. 

‘¢ No, no!” 

Instinctively the girl ran her 
drew forth an envelope. 

Father, mother, and daughter gazed in amazement; they 
all trembled, and their faces were like those of so many ghosts. 

The girl opened the envelope and drew forth a number of 
bills. Exclamations of delight and wonder fell from all their 
lips. 

The girl handed the money to her father. 
over. "There were five one-thousand-dollar bills. 
looked into each other’s faces. 

‘¢ What does it mean?” demanded the father, the first to 
break the silence. 

<¢ We must not use it!” said the mother; and, lacking any 
other term, she said in a sepulchral tone: ‘‘It is blood- 
money!” 

<‘ No, no!” exclaimed the daughter; and she pointed to a 


hand into her pocket, and . 


He counted it 
They all 


' piece of paper pinned to one of the bills, on which was written :, 
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«The money is yours! T ake it and use it and know that 
no one has been w ronged out of it. No one is made poor by 
its gift to you; and a blessing goes with the gift. 


«That was what the voice said.’ 

; is succor! 

Chr ristian man, he caused his family to kneel while he poured 
forth his thanks for the gift. 

Upon the following day the rent was paid, the goods were 
recalled from the money-lenders, and a second extraordinary 
surprise attended upon the rescued family. 

Ray Phillips had glided away while the girl was still held 
spell-bound, gazing in the air, listening to the mysterious 
voice, and he was happy. 

It is necessary to explain that our hero went about prepared 
to work these little mysterious charities. He had the money 
already placed in envelopes, and availing himself of his adept- 
ness as a sleight-of-hand performer he placed the money just 
where the objects of his strange charities were instrneted to 
look for it; and he availed himself of his ventriloquial pow- 
ers to work his little deceptions. 

Our hero had only disappeared from the girl’s view. He 
followed her to her home and at once determined upon the 


| = surprise indicated in’a preceding paragraph. 





CHAPTER XXXIII- 
OUR MONTE-CRISTO STRIKES A NEW SCHEME. 


On the day following the incidents we have described, 
Ray Phillips entered one of the large office buildings on 
Broadway and made his way to a room on the top floor. 
Upon entering he found quite an exciting drama in progress. 

There were three men in the room. One of them was:a 
peculiarly handsome and dashing-looking young man. The 
other two were smart, able-bodied looking men, whom later 
on our hero learned were detectives. 

_ As our hero entered the room one of the detectives said: 

*« Now look. here, young fellow, it’s no use your trying 
to bluff us; we’ve got you down! We are here only on this 


one case; you can “settle that up, and we won’t bother you 


unless a second case is put in our charge. But refuse, and we 
close in on you. 
arrest and. publication will open up the whole business, and 
you go up to learn a trade!” 

“} tell you, gentlemen, I am only a clerk here. 
Parsell is out of town.” 

“Yes, and Mr. Parsell has been out of town ever since 
this little thing has been open. 
you in and make a formal charge!” 

Ray had stood at the door, a listener to the above suggest- 
ive talk. He took in the whole situation, and at the same 
time studied the appearance of the young man threatened 


with arrest, and as he studied the young man’s face a new. 


scheme entered his mind. 


Watching an opportunity our hero caught the young man’s’ 
eye and passed , him a signal; the young man did not under-’ 
stand the signal, but being in dire distress he was like the. 


sailor: “* Any port in a storm” would answer. 

Ray stepped into the room. 

** What’s going on here?” he asked. 

“Who are you and what is your business here?” demanded 
one of the detectives. 

‘My question is in first!” answered Ray. 

** Are you a friend of this man?” 

“*T may be.” 

** Well, he needs a friend now.” 

‘** What’s his trouble?” 

“‘T reckon you know; maybe you’re Mr. Parsell; 
if you want to keep that. young man out of jail, 
down with two hundred dollars and our costs!” 

Ray put his hand in his pocket, drew out two hundred and 
handed the amount toward the deteotives, 

‘* Fifty more, boss, if you please!” 

‘* What is the extra fifty for?” 

*“ Our costs. 

Ray placed a fifty-dollar greenback on top of the two one- 
hundred-dollar bills, and, passing them over, demanded: 

‘* Have you any other business here, gentlemen?” 


anyhow, 
you will come 


‘ Not at present. 
febcad. -morning,”? 
a ” 
*‘ Good-morning,” came the response, and the two officers 
departed with smiling faces; they were satisfied they had per- 
formed a good day’s ‘work quite easily. 
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It is life!” a the father, and being a 


And you know as well as we do that an. 
Mr. 


Now you settle, or we take 








When"the two men had gone, Ray calmly dosed the door, 


threw himself into a chair, and cool y fixed his arvea on. - 


young man, who- stood gazing in a id manner at 
euran e visitor. “hy me ‘i ip 
, ou never saw re before?” f 
«© Can’t say that I ever did, » ate 
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mate: /utwhaes Ae! Mia 
«‘ Your name is Parsell?” re 
€§ Noy sit,” fin he 
« What is your name?” Pees 


- © Perry Dodd.” . i: 

. © Ah, yes; but you Be sen Mr, Parsll? 
¢¢T am his clerk.” PO 
“« Answer me truly: is there such a man as Passel?” 


**Oertainly there i As.” aes . sd dia 5 sade 

- Young man, you’re a rascal!” ype age hes 

. Easy. What do you mean?” 8) sh 
« Just what Isay. I just paid. two hundred and fifty dol- o5g 

lars for you.” : ig bie 1 set 
** No one asked you to do it.” 9. © ewes Fentae 
es That's all right; but Miss Jennie Berton was in your em- ¥ 
ploy.” pee es eas 

The young man turned pale. baci De wt Toxgla 

- © You owe her some money?” rt ca, abt ake 

- «T have settled that amount.” — A ER Leer eae 
By giving notes?” vie we TSO ag eel 
“The notes are good.” A TROP PAR rcs PE 

«Why didn’t you give her money?” PARES TIME RIEL oS 
eer didn’t have any money.’ PALE AS choo Odie falls 
‘« You expect money some day?” vaihy @ yon Beg he Gee 
‘1 do, as soon as Mr. Parsell returns.” ~ mb i. SG gto £ oT 
“And when do you expect him back?? ait} chy oltge Zoo's 
‘«‘ He may come any day.” taut mi a 
‘* Have you heard from him en ee PL nea we ye eset os 


“Not fora month.” a OP Ny at 
‘‘Where are the securities Miss Berton left with you or 


with Mr, Parsell?? oh hither, Saat oe 
«What is that your bnsindss?? eerye Sanath Wom i AiG + 
- See here, young man, I said you were a ‘rogue. 9 si we ee 
«You lied!’ eee 8 ot 
‘* All right; you are as poor as a church mouse. 2 spd 
_ “Tam poor, yes, sir, or I would have paid Miss Berton her 
money. I felt awful sorry for the girl.” = a 
‘¢ What have been her duties in this office?“ to me oe 
ce Addressing letters and advertising circulars.” aps ae 9 
“What were you advertising?” Ame wn ga CE Ae 
«A medicinal cure.” tee ee) MN 


“¢ And who is the proprietor of the medicine?” 
‘*Mr. Parsell.” ° ee 
The young man spoke in a straightforward. manner, and 
his eyes sent forth a sincere and honest expression. 
*«See here, young fellow, | you may make your fortune.” 
6é How ??? r } 
as Obey up this whole business to me.” . a 
« Are you a detective?” goth ta 
€* No.’ Ae ee CaP NPR ; tte ae 
« What is your game?” be 
“I’ve use for a young rascal of your ae, and Pm ready — 
to pay well for the service I have in hand. ~ x 
**T am not a rascal!” ee 
‘Tell me your story and I will have @ chance to juage.” ae 
** When I came here I was a victim.” SS 
*“Ah, I see! Well, set in and tell me the whole business.” 
And get sent up, eh? No, no; I ‘tumble;’ I see now why | 
you paid the two hundred and ‘fifty. It’s a little scheme, et 
You are in with those detectives. ” 
“* My friend, you are mistaken. I never saw the detectives a 
before Tentered this room; they are lucky fellows, and 80 are. 
you.’ 
es i I lucky?” 
“IT can utilize you; and when I use a man I pay him well; © 
and you are just the man I want, because you are a rogue.” 
“«See here, I’ve let you call me a rogue several times! Your 
paying that. money so easy took me all aback; but don’t call 
me a rogue again, please.” . 
““ Where are the securities Miss Berton left with you?” 
*“Do you want them?” 
“Yes, I want them, 
friend!’ 
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and I am here to get ued my 


The continuation of this story, entitled On THER Trace, 


by ‘* Old Sleuth,” is published in «'The Old Steath Librar 
No. 95. Price 5 cents. ‘ “a 
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